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> he Gdaily Pit of the Yeac- 
Sorority Chocolates 


5 OST everybody’s eating them and talking of their goodness to everybody else. 
When we first introduced the college girl’s own confection we were not prepared for the sensation 

SORORITY CHOCOLATES have created with all candy lovers. They've simply leaped into the lead. A ''pri- 

vate stock” chocolate—pure, snappy covering, with cream centers of a flavor you just can’t describe. If you’re not eating 
SORORITY CHOCOLATES you've a new sensation awaiting you—a delight you've never reached. Always fresh, un- 
broken, delicious. Sold where best candies are offered---60 cents the pound. 


The Sorority Girl Artists’ Duplicates 


A famous artist has produced for us 10 fascinating 
SORORITY GIRL Studiesin colors. Just the thing 
for framing---FOR YOUR DEN. Send us $1, and 
we will send you, PREPAID, a full 1-lb. box 
(craftsmanship design) of SORORITY CHOCO- 
LATES and three ARTISTS’ DUPLICATES in 
colors, (11x24 in.) of the SORORITY GIRL 
STUDIES, absolutely free. Address 


TAYLOR BROTHERS COMPANY 


309 Taylor Building, Battle Creek, Mich. 
Makers of the famous “Taylor-Made” 
Candies—''Taylor-Made" Honey Comb 
Chocolate Chips—*''Taylor-Made" 

Chocolate Marshmallows, etc. 
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They're 
Delicious-- 


Different 


to the 


Dakotas 


and 


Montana 


On November 3d and 17th, 
“the following round-trip 
excursion fares will be in 
effect, via the 


Chicago | 
Milwaukee & St. Paul 


Railway 


] To. points ‘To points between 
FROM between Lemmon. To Terry ^ | To Miles City | Musselshell and 
and Mildred | 


Chicago. ` do o a 


Kansas City. . Pe. i i 
SE TIE eee Y | y à 
Minneapolis. ..... 18.45 | 19.75 . | 


These tickets are good for return until 21 days after date of sale and bear 15 days’ 
transit limit Stop-overs allowed. ê 

A splendid ie ig to investigate the openings along the Pacific Coast Ex- 
tension of this Railway. | 


F.A. MILLER, GEO. B. HAYNES, 
General Passenger Agent Immigration Agent 
CHICAGO 348 Marquette Bldg., CHICAGO 
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The secret of beautiful, lustrous 
hair is a clean, healthy scalp. 


PACKER'S TAR SOAP 


not only cleanses the scalp, but, through the tonic 
and antiseptic action of its pure pine-tar, glycerine 
and sweet vegetable oils, it imparts a healthful tone 
tothe underlying glands. Its routine use, therefore, 
keeps the scalp clean and healthy, thus preserving 
the gloss and beauty of the hair while promoting 
its growth. 


Helpful booklet on "Shampooing" mailed free. 


The Packer Mfg. Co., Suite 85 F, 81 Fulton St., New York 
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The Well Trained Man 


If you cannot afford to go through school or take a 
manual training or engineering course, you should find 
out what four years of training and practical work in 
the Navy will do to give you a start in life. 

The training you will receive fits you to be strong, 
manly and self reliant. Your body is developed by sys- 
tematic exercises, and you are taught to think and act 
quickly. 'The Navy needs men it can rely upon. You 
may be one of them. You have a chance to serve your 
country honorably, and at the same time improve your 
own condition. 

Theambitious young man in the Navy finds the work 
most interesting and profitable, especially if he has a 
trade or knack at something. He finds steady promo- 
tion and increased pay While becoming master at his 
chosen line. He finds he can save money faster because 
board, lodging and a $60 uniform outfit are free; his 
necessary traveling expenses and: medical attention are 
paid for. Most men save more because their earnings do 
not go for recreation and amusement; There is plenty 
of amusement in the Navy and it costs little or nothing. 
Many a man has made his start in life on the savings 
of one enlistment. 

Nearly everybody knows something.about the sports 
and recreation in the Navy—the boat, races, field and 
track contests, minstrel shows, short cruises, games, etc., 
which lend variety and spice to Navy life. But how 
many know of the Opportunities ? * 

Send for the booklet “The Making of a Man O’ 
Warsman''—an. illustrated booklet in colors that tells 
about opportunities in the Navy—the conditions upon 
which you may enter, the wages, the work and study, 
the promotions, the cruises, etc. Parents and guardians 
should consider the advantages of this training. Ask 
anyone in the Navy. Send for booklet today to the 


BUREAU OF NAVIGATION, Box 15 
Navy Department WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Vegetable Sicilian 


Hair Renewer 


Falling Hair. Halls Hair Renewer 
promptly s*ops falling hair because it des- 
troysthe germs that produce this trouble. 
We certainly believe that the intelligent 
and faithful use of this remedy will prove 

eminently satisfactory in these cases. 


Dandruff. Hall's Hair Renewer at once 
removes all dandruff from the scalp, and 
completely destroys the dandruff germs. 


Promotes Growth. Hall's Hair Renewer 
stimulates and nourishes the hair-bulbs 
and promotes a luxuriant growth of hair. 

A Splendid Dressing. Halls Hair 
Renewer does not interfere with curling or 
waving the hair. 

Your Doctor. Show the “ingredi- 
ents” to your family physician. He is 
acquainted with each one, hence can 
give you a valuable opinion concerning 
their use for falling hair, dandruff, etc. 

R. P. HALL & Co., Nashua, N. H. 

Ingredients. Glycerin. Capsicum. Tea. Rose- 


mary Leaves. Bay Rum. Sulphur. Boroglycerin. 
Alcohol. Water. Perfume. 


DOES NOT CHANGE THE COLOR OF THE HAIR 


The Most 


Comfortable Shoes 


for WOMEN’S WEAR 
are jJuliet’s, Oxfords, and 
Old Ladies’ Balmorals 
with 
Pneumatic 
Cushion Rubber 
Heels Attached 


Look for this 
Trade 
Mark 

and avoid 
Substitutes 


This Rubber Heel has an air chamber next to the 
1 seat, making a Pneumatic Cushion of the Heel. A 
suction chamber to walk upon, making it the only Rub- 
ber Heel that Will Not Slip on Wet or Polished Surfaces. 


YOUR DEALER HAS THEM 


If not, write us, send his name and we will make it 
easy for you to get them. 


Pneumatic Cushion Rubber Heel Co. 
19 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. 


Diamonds 


€ Kroatest specialty is the highest grade of Dia- 

E hewe hobe ê rn designed Diamond Jewelry. 
Just what you w ; se i 

you as at yo ant by sending to us and 


Unusually Close Prices 


By sending your name and address, we will send our 
ogs of 260 Pages illustrating over 7000 articles. 


Catalogs Beautifully Illustrated 
With Half-tone and Colored Plates. 


Wade direct m photographs of Diamond Jewelry, 
. Cut Glass, Solid Silver, Embossed Station- 
ery and Engraved Cards. j 


Mailed to you. Postpaid Free. 


JOHN C. PIERIK & CO. 
Wholesale Manufacturing Jewelers 
130 Pierik Bldg. Springfield, Ill. 


Teething Powders 


Have no equal for children while Î 
teething. Dr. Arthur H. Hassell, of 

the Analytic Institution, London, j 
Eng., writes: ‘‘Absolutely free from [| 
, morphia or any other alkaloid or constit- ff 
P ` uent of opium, Thus Stedman's Teething 
ate favorably distinguished from all similar prep- | 
Minores —Arthur H. Hassell, M.D. A gum lan- 

A —the trade mark, is on every packet and on every powder, 
J ce 25c a packet. Druggists or by mail, Address 

: 6. MacW ALTER, Germantown, Phila., Pa, 

Home Office, 125 New North Road, Hozton, London, Eng. | 
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New Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28th of each month. 
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Published by SUNNY SOUTH PUBLISHING CO. 
JULIAN HARRIS, Editor; DON MARQUIS, Associate Editor. 


Copyright, 1908, by the Sunny South Pub. Co, 


Entered as second-class matter June 10, 1907, at the post office at Atlanta, Ga., under the 
: Acts of Congress of March 3, 1879. 
$L00 A YEAR 


ISSUED MONTHLY 10 CENTS A COPY 
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A new style Victor 


All the beautiful Victor music and * C 


Y" entertainment, played in the richest, 


sweetest, nost mellow tone ever heard- “ 
7 as pure and true as life itself. 


A 


The horn and all moving parts are entirely concealed in a handsome 


3 E mahogany cabinet, and the music is made loud or soft by opening or closing the E» 


small doors. 
The cabinet contains albums for 150 records and drawer for accessories. 
All metal parts heavily gold-plated. 


The most complete of all musical instruments. 
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Hear the 
Victor-Victrola 
fat any music- 
house or talking- 
machine mer- 


chant's. 


Write to us 
for descriptive 


catalogue. 


Victor Talking Machine Co. 


Camden, N. J., U. 5. A 


Victor-Victrola XVI, 
Quartered Oak, $200 i 


Victor-Victrola XX, Mahogany, embellished 
with gold, $300 


Mahogany, $200 


Circassian Walnut, $250 
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To get best results, use only Victor Needles on Victor Records . 
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Go and hear them, 


A COMPLETE FOOD 
Baker s Cocoa 


50 Highest Awards in 


Europe and America 


Registered 
U.S. Pat. Office 


A medical writer says: 
Baker’s pure cocoa acts as 
a gentle stimulant, invigorat- 
ing and correcting the action 
of the digestive organs, fur- 
nishing the body with some 
of the purest elements of 
nutrition. 


Walter Baker & Co., Ltd. 


Established 1780. DORCHESTER, MASS. 


Will you write to-day 
for a liberal sample of 


ED. PINAUD’S 
HAIR TONIC 


(Eau de Quinine) 


We want you to find out for yourself 
the superior qualities of this delight- 
ful French hair preparation. Noth- 
ing equals it for making the hair 
beautiful. It removes dandruff and 
insures a healthy scalp. 


A liberal sample sent to any ad- 
dress on receipt of 10c. (to pay post- 
age and packing). 


Write to-day. 


PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD, ppt. 111 


ED. PINAUD Bldg., New York 


The finest French perfume 


ED. PINAUD'S "FLIRT" 


Exquisite and lasting. 
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osette” 
Patty Irons — Wafer Irons 


For luncheons, teas, parties and enter- 
tainments of all kinds. > 
Patty Irons for making dainty, flaky patés or tim- 
bales; delicate pastry cups for serving hot or frozen 
dainties—creamed vegetables, salads, shell fish, ices. 
Wafer Irons for making deliciously crisp, melting wafers— 
a tempting dessert served in many delightful ways. 
Bate. tt irons, gee d TR — and ten cents worth 
erials, you can make 4o of either— cups or wafers. 
Caterers charge you soc a dozen for tm. mem 
Dealers everywhere sell our Rosette Irons at soc a set, 
either style. If you cannot get them, order by mall from us. 


Patty Irons, 2 designs, with full directions and illus. 75 
book of recipes, packed in neat box, sent postpaid..- C 
Wafer Irons, 2 designs, with full directions and illus. 70 

book of recipes, packed in neat box, sent postpaid... C 


New Catalogue of Culinary Novelties free on request. 
ALFRED ANDRESEN & COMPANY 
1322 Washington Ave. So., Minneapolis, Minn. 
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LeaveYour Wife a Regular Income 
Through the 


New Monthly Income Policy 


| GIBRALTAR 


1 : TÍA N | ¬ | e 2 
| Ej Thisisthe Safest Way 


to leave your life in- 
surance. The monthly 
income cannot be en- 
cumbered or deprecia- 
ted. The Principal 
cannot be lost. All 
worry about safe in- 
vestment is eliminated. 


THE COST IS LOW 


Write for Rates at Your Age and 
Learn How You can Provide an 
Absolute Guaranteed Income for 


Your Family. Address Dept. 20. 


——————— —— 一 _ 


The Prudentia 


The one kind of Life Insurance Policy 


of most practical value to the woman. It 
is the policy your wife would like, be- 
cause it gives her asure monthly income 


such as she is accustomed to. 


Cost of insuring an Income of 


$10 per month for 20 years, 


AT AGE COST 


25 - - - $29.41 
A3): e SL BOZÊ 
4 =. ^... DIS 
40 - - - 49.76 
E BENDA AA 


68.11 


Other monthly sums up to 
$500 in proportion. 

The income is paid for not less 
than 20 years. 

The income can be made paya- 
able for life of beneficiary at 
slightly higher cost. 


The Prudential Insurance Company of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 


Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
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O sweet south wind! | " 


And tweens Clete 


that they sing ònd ring 


(With a burst of passionate 


5 rhyme) 
Is The Lovers’ Prayer — 


a sweet god ar— 
A song ol the olden hme. 
© 


„ O soft south wmd | Uu 

O wind from off the sea! NI P fi 
When you blow fo the . \W / | 
. inland ports of home “WÎ I 
Kiss my love for me. N ij 4 

@ Uu D 

And when you have kissed her, fM I 
sweet south wind, EAM W Win \ ; 5 

Tell her I never forge1- ji UB Hh Mie Touch her vh Ed 
For the pale white mists E WW W Ana SR 
gukê Xu TUM s I] should were ere; 

of parting tears fy f) Whi | i 

Are [looling round me seH AE WAUN And dry up the teor in her 

e | 

Tell her I sit all day 


| | | | | j Mi j 7A "uo le 上 eye S, 
ond dream 


| And ploy with her purple hair. 
@ 
OI the joys that hme 


may brings, 

Till the old love poems 
ofloot in my heart 

Meet together ond Sing. 


O soft south wind! 
O sweet south wind! 
O wind from off the ses! 
When YOu blow ko the 
inlend ports of home, 
Kiss my love for me! 
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F you visit the seashore next summer, you ought to culti- 

vate the acquaintance of the gentle folk who live there all 

the time. Have you ever thought about them? To me, the 
most entertaining of all my coast neighbors are the Crab fam- 
ily: they are so numerous, and with such variety in their looks 
and ways, yet always quaint and interesting. 

When some lecturer on natural history talks to you 
about the Crabs, he will probably begin by saying that all of 
them are crustaceans, this family constituting, indeed, the 
most important division of the class Crustacea, or "crust- 
shelled"; that they belong to the sub-class Podophthalmia, 
accepted as meaning stalk-eyed, and to the order Decapoda, 
or ten-footed; also, that they divide into the sub-orders Brachy- 
ura and Anomoura, or short-tailed and soft-tailed. 

From this starting point, you can go on with a scientific 
study of the interesting little creatures whom you meet at 
every turn on the beach. But it is not my object to give you 
any text-book instruction to-day. I am merely indulging in a 
neighborly chat about some of the Crab cousins, their individual 
traits and peculiarities. 

The chief representatives of the family whom we count as 
neighbors here on the Florida coast of the Gulf of Mexico, are 
the Horseshoe or King Crab, the Stone Crab, the common 
blue fellow, the Fiddler, the Phantom or Spider, and the 
Hermit. a 

The Horseshoe Crab, as his name suggests, bears some 
resemblance in shape to the hoof of a horse, and is the largest, 
most imposing-looking of all the cousins. In waters more 
tropical than our own, he frequently grows to be two feet 
long, but the largest of our visitors here would scarcely 
measure eighteen inches from tip to tip. 

If you knew this horseshoe knight as I do, we should 
probably agree that he has little hereditary right to his occa- 
sional name of King Crab. In my long acquaintance with 
him, I have never found him exhibiting a single war-like qual- 
ity, nor does he show the slightest desire to rule or subdue 
either his own race or others. He does not make a fight even 
for his inalienable rights. Liking to be full-fed, he will still 
forfeit this privilege for the sake of peace and let-alone-ness. 
The big fellows a foot and a half long whom I frequently 
watch plodding by in the shallow waters, manifest no more 
martial proclivities than the quaint, pretty, one-inch babies that 
are picked up stranded on our beach. 

The eyes of this Crab constitute his most interesting 
feature. You may open your own very wide when I tell you 
that my Horseshoe neighbor has two pairs: a pair of large, 
compound eyes set on the horny surface of his head, and, pro- 
jecting in front of these, a pair of small simple ones. It really 
looks as if Mother Nature had provided him from his first days 
with a pair of eye-glasses which he cannot very well lose. 

` This be-spectacled fellow has a mate who is always larger 
than himself. Curious isn't it, for Mrs. Horseshoe to be 
bigger than her liege? This is rather more like a Coming Age 
type than a passing one. 

Well, at any rate, the pair have invariably proved peaceful, 
staid and eminently respectable neighbors to us. I may add 
here that, instead of spending most of their time on the beach, 
as their kins-people do, Mr. and Mrs. Horseshoe prefer to 
paddle around in the shallow waters along shore, or burrow 
in the wet sand, where either the incoming or retreating tides 
may keep them at least half covered all day. 
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By LEONORA 


A certain cousin-german to the Horseshoe might much more 
appropriately have been named king; for, in his temper, he is 
war-like, domineering, quick to resentment when his rights 
are invaded, and very strenuous in resisting any attack. 
Besides, he is a big, handsome, strong-limbed, well-armored 
fellow, with a bronze-and steely glint upon him, to add to his 
martial appearance. This is the so-called Stone Crab, who 
is usually found on a beach that shelves off rather suddenly 
into water of good depth, and preferably where there are rocks 
and ledges along the shore. Here he makes his stronghold in 
either element, and fights savagely as the old-time “iron 
barons” when brought to bay. 

In general structure this fighter is much like the common 
edible Crab, blue or green, except that he grows larger, his 
armor-plate is thicker, he does not moult it and become soft- 
shelled at seasons, and his ten legs are all stouter in propor- 
tion, the fore pair being extremely large and terminating in 
pincer-like claws, or nippers, with force enough in them to be 
dreaded by all his neighbors, both Sand-folk and others. 

The family of the ordinary Blue Crab is exceedingly 
numerous on the Gulf Shore, the youngsters being constantly 
seen skurrying along either on the sands or in the water, while 
the great, lazy-looking elders are usually fishing just out of 
reach of our dip-nets. No need to describe these or their 
habits at any length. Not that the blue fellow is uninteresting, 
for I find endless entertainment in watching him, observing 
his constant aggressiveness, his Mercury-like tendency to steal 


everything in reach, his odd style of feeding himself, and, above 


all, his absurd fashion of “poking out his eyes at you”, as a 
little boy who visits the Sand-folk with me describes our indigo 
neighbor's habit. 

& 


On the Southern sea coast, every one laughs at the Fiddlers, 
and nobody at first thinks of either beauty or dignity in con- 
nection with them. Their comic features strike you at the 
earliest glance, the apparent awkwardness of their build and 
vagueness of their movements, the absurdity of that solemn 
sawing up and down of the one foreleg that is so much larger 
than the other; above all, a certain grotesqueness about those 
strange eyes set forward on little stalks, suggesting lorgnette- 
handles, and apparently out of all proportion to the size and 
needs of the small owners, If they happen to be mud Fiddlers, 
or lower-class Fiddlers you may call them, since they live unam- 
bitiously in burrows along the marsh, the ridiculousness of their 
looks is heightened by a general dirty and unkempt appearance. 

But our Fiddler folk here are not of this plebeian class, and 
if you will swing down the beach with me some fine morning, 
you will see a beauty and grace about them that you had prob- 
ably never known before. When we have walked perhaps two 
hundred yards you will observe in front of us a certain stretch 
of sandy shore which you had expected to seé gleaming white 
in the sunlight, now glowing with purple and rose tints. Shells, 
can it be? No; for suddenly it appears to move and sway, 
glinting like a rainbow. Sea-weed? No; for as we draw still 


nearer, the whole brightly tinted strip palpitates a moment, 
then breaks into a scurry, and is off in a hundred different 
directions. 
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Now make a rush if you wish to get really acquainted with 
my neighbors. Shy folk they are. Ah, you did it well, and 
are in the very midst of them, these beautiful aristocratic sand 
fiddlers, born to the purple indeed! 

The coloring cf the upper ciass Fiddler’s coat-of-arms is 
wondrously beautiful, and, on close examination, shows the 
rarest art. Royal purple and an Oriental pink are the domi- 
nant color notes, though all other tints are found in combina- 
tion with these. The shell, or plate, which guards this sand 
knight is a true escutcheon, gracefully shield-like in shape, and 
bearing a coat-of-arms exquisitely emblazoned in colors, Strange 
to say, although I have made a study in hand of hundreds of 
specimens, I have never yet found two knights wearing precisely 
the same device on their shields. 


The native people here call this fellow the Soldier Crab, 
interpreting that flourish, or waving up and down of the one 
large forearm as a challenge to fight, rather than as fiddling. 
Coast residents in some other parts probably know him by the 
same name, and in natural history he is occasionally called 
pugilator, which means fighter. 

It is worthy of note that neither fore-limb of the female 
Shows the great development of that strong working arm of 
the male. So Madame Fiddler is not, like Madame Horseshoe, 
a New Woman! Another odd fact I have observed is that, 
while in most cases the exaggerated development is in the 
right fore-limb, yet this is not a uniform law; scores of my 
neighbors are left-handed, and I must confess that up to this 
time I have not been able to find out why they are so. 

After seeing Fiddlers not simply by the dozens but in 
myriads, it is at first disappointing to go seeking acquaintance 
with their next of kin, the Spider Crabs, who are quite rare 
except in special localities. But I know a favored haunt to 
which I recently took a friend eager to see these rarer Crabs. 
I warned him, too, that when we should reach the place, he 
must have the quickest eyes possible, otherwise he would fail 
to make the desired acquaintance. 

But, strolling down the sands left bare by a receding tide, 
we began to talk of the flashing waters, the vast blue Gulf, the 
bright-hued shells strewn on the crescent beach, A tiny golden 
Shadow suddenly started up before us. Whisk, it was gone! 

“Why, you didn’t see him!” I exclaimed, disappointedly. 

“See whom?” he asked in surprise. 

“That magnificent specimen of the Spider Crab,” I an- 
swered. 

"The little shadow that scarcely came before it went?" he 
returned. *A phantom, indeed! If that is all there is to him, 
I shall henceforth call him only by his secondary name. 
Where is he now?" 

"O, perhaps a dozen yards away, hidden under a bit of 
Sea-weed; perhaps waiting for you a quarter of a mile down the 
beach. Now please keep your eyes focused for the next one." 

A minute later, another shadow, the lightest, most flippant 
ghost imaginable, fleeted away before us. We gave it chase, 
and with such success that in thirty seconds I was near enough 
to hurl my bunting sack through the air, and make the de- 
Sired capture. Gathering the sack up with utmost caution, I 
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turned it back in gingerly wise, and revealed to my friend’s 
gaze an enchantingly ugly—nay, handsome !— creature, all long, 
hairy legs, yellow sheen, big, bright eyes. Our fascinating 
phantom had materialized ! 

This shyest of all the sand people has very long, slender 
legs, covered with tawny hairs resembling a scant yellow fur, 
and a body which in proportion to the length of leg seems 
extremely small; it is shaped to an irregular triangle, and pro- 
tected by a paper-shell plate, terminating in various points. 
By strangers, Sir Longlegs is often taken to be a great golden 
tarantula. But indeed he makes me quite as inoffensive a 
neighbor as the gentlest ghost in the village church-yard. 

But of all my Sand-folk favorites, I must admit that the 
Hermit interests me most. What a humorous yet doughty 
Diogenes he is, this one who perambulates our beach, now in, 
now out of the water, yet always carrying his metaphorical 
tub, borrowed indefinitely from some neighbor, willing or 
unwilling. 

It might be claimed that Nature was guilty of a practical 
joke when she constructed this Crab in such wise as to be 
badly in need of a shell, or other stout protection, and yet 
absolutely devoid of one. But what wisdom like Nature’s, even 
in her jesting? Wherever she leaves such deficiencies, she also 
implants the instinct that supplies them. 

This denizen of sea-sands, then, finds himself at first en- 
tered in the battle of life with no coat-of-mail to protect his 
easily injured body, his tail being, like the heel of the hero ` 
Achilles, an especially vulnerable point and therefore a deal 
of trouble to him. But he recognizes at once his need of a 
cover, a coat, a shelter, what not; and he zealously devotes 
his first endeavors to supplying it. Nor is he going to fail. 
There are usually plenty of cast-off shells lying around loose, 
sometimes left by the dead and gone Sand-folk, sometimes by 
those who have merely moved away. Of course the Hermit 
is almost sure to fall upon a misfit, but in his earliest choice 
he is far from being particular as to style. Let him only 
cover up that troublesome tail, and he is well content, no mat- 
ter how absurd a figure he cuts. Many a hearty laugh I 
have had at the odd and unexpected guises from which this 
insouciant fellow has peeped forth at me. 
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After a while, perhaps he becomes prouder, more ambi- 
tious. Or is it only because he outgrows that first shell? or, 
in another case, reaches the conclusion that he can never grow 
enough to fill it comfortably? Increasing perceptions, too, may 
teach him to look out for the sort of shell best adapted to his 
shape, as well as bulk, and other needs; he would not be 
cramped for room, nor yet burdened with superfluous weight. 

Setting forth eagerly on his quest, perhaps he is lucky 
enough to find what he wants lying free. Well and good! 
Straightway appropriating it, he ensconces his sensitive rear 
in the safe spiral, and with his good fighting front held well in 
the open, he sails away debonairly to enjoy life. 

But if he finds no empty shell to his liking?  Forsooth, he 
must make one empty in short order. He chooses with delib- 
eration, and, as he is one of the pluckiest fighters of his size 
in all the waters, ten to one he is shortly the possessor of the 
coveted property. So the Sand-folk come and go. 

And if this talk of mine has led you to a genuine sympathy 
and interest in them, their lives and doings, I have fulfilled a 
neighbor’s duty. 
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OICES of wind and 
V rain made a dismal 
symphony about d 
the old weather-beaten house on 
the outskirts of a seaport town 
—the house Miss Briggs had in- 
herited and had lived in alone until neces- 
sity forced her to take a few lodgers. It 
was Thanksgiving Eve, but no sign of 
thankfulness or festivity appeared on the face of 
Miss Briggs. She sat in her little back room, 
slowly rocking in her low chair and gazing ab- 
sently into the fire. She stopped rocking presently, and, 
grasping the arms of her chair, exclaimed: 

** Whatever possessed me to bake that turkey and them 
custard pies, I’d like to know! There’s nobody to help eat them— 
not even Josy. I declare I’m clean out of heart!’’ 

This was not a characteristic utterance. Miss Briggs had a stout 
heart and a cheerful temper, but things were going crooked with her 
just now. Two of her lodgers—medieal students—had. left in arrears 
for rent, promising to write and send money on arriving at home; 
but two weeks had gone by and she had heard nothing from them. 

** And to think how I mothered those boys!” she said. ‘‘How I 
darned their socks and doctored their colds. But their ungrateful- 
ness don’t hurt me like the way 'Melia Brown has acted. I treated 
that woman like she was my own sister. She had her tea with me 
mighty nigh every evening of her life, and I took care of that deaf 
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‘and dumb child of hers while she was earrying her work to cus- 


tomers ; and here she's taken herself off without even saying good-by 
or letting me kiss the child! I could stand it better, if I had Josy; 
but I'll never see Josy again. She's been killed and that wretched 
Sam did it, and the Captain connived at it, and carried off her body 
and throwed it into some gutter. My poor Josy!” 

Miss Briggs sobbed softly into her apron. The loss of her eat— 
the elimax of her woes—was the more grievous that she believed the 
Captain's dog had made way with her, and that the Captain, who 
was averse to Josy's hunting mice—and cheese—in his eupboard, had 
abetted the deed. 

The Captain was Miss Briggs's star boarder, occupying the best 
front room. He was a retired skipper, filling a minor position in the 
Customs House. He did his own housekeeping, and sometimes he 
eooked savory stews and brought a portion, steaming hot, to his 
landlady. In turn, she sometimes had him to take tea with her and 
Mrs. Brown. These little parties, with the Captain's sea stories, Mrs. 
Brown's wondering admiration of them, and the silent child's delight 
in the crisp tea cakes, were delightful occasions to Miss Briggs. She 
had planned for these friends a happy surprise—a Thanksgiving 
dinner with an old-fashioned pound cake and the sweet potato cus- 
tards the Captain liked. But alas! her hospitable scheme had ‘‘ gang 
aglee’’. Amelia—the sweet-faced—was a deceiver and the Captain 
had been instrumental in bereaving her of Josy. 

A key rattled in the lock of the front door; a man’s step sounded 
in the hall. ‘‘There he is!’’ said Miss Briggs, “and if he thinks I’m 
going to take him a cup of hot coffee—wet through it’s likely he is 
--he's might'ly mistaken." 

The Captain went into his room, but stayed only long enough 
to remove his wet overcoat, then he eame on to Miss Briggs’s sitting- 
room and rapped on the door. 

** Good evening, Madam," he said. ‘‘Has she come back?" 

** No, indeed,"' sighed Miss Briggs. ‘‘And I've looked the yard 
over and can't find hair nor hide of her.” 

““It was Mrs. Brown I asked about,” said the Captain. 

"Oh! of course!” sniffed Miss Briggs. ‘‘No, she’s not come 
baek."' 

** And the eat is still missing! I am real sorry, Miss Briggs. T 
think she'll turn up yet. I am sure you are wrong in surmising that 
my dog killed her. Sam will worry a eat, but he wont hurt it. 
Besides, if he has killed Josy what became of her body?" 

Miss Briggs was silent. With the Captain's frank 
blue eyes eonfronting her, it was impossible to voice 
her suspicion of him, or even entertain it. Still, 
she did not offer him any eof- 
fee. She let him turn away 
and start to his room. But he 
was back in a moment. 

Say, Miss Briggs," he 


eried, ‘‘your cat’s here! 
I heard her just now. 
She's up-stairs. Give me 
your lamp, and let's find her." 

Miss Briggs handed the 
lamp to him, and followed him 

up the stairs. She was saying, '' You must 

be mistaken; it was the wind—"' when a 

meow in Josy's familiar tone of voiee 
eame down to them from the baek part of the 
upper story. ‘‘She’s in Mrs. Brown's room!’’ ex- 
claimed the Captain. “Where is the key?” 
“Mrs. Brown took it with her, and I haven't another 

to fit the lock.” 

"Took the key with her? Then she expected to return." 
** No, she didn't! Mr. Spinks said she passed his shop in a eab 
with a trunk on behind it whilst I was at market.” 

“Tt was not Mrs. Brown. Old Spinks is blind as a mole. But 
what are we to do? The eat's in there. Hello—"' he broke 
off as a queer gutteral sound more human than feline eame from 
within the room. ‘‘That’s the child! It’s in there, too!’ 

‘Mercy on us!" cried Miss Briggs. ''That wicked woman! 
She's deserted that poor little thing!’ 

* Don't say that, Madam. She was devoted to her ehild. She 
expected to come back. I know she did.” 

** Of eourse you'd take up for her," muttered Miss Briggs. She 
was ashamed of the jealous impulse that prompted the words as 
soon as they were uttered, and glad the Captain did not hear her; 
he had set the lamp down and was vigorously shaking the door. 
‘Break it in," said the landlady. He flung his massive shoulder 
against it with such force that the lock gave way. The opened door 
disclosed the two prisoners. The cat jumped into its mistress's arms. 
Miss Briggs did not stop to earess her. She gave her attention to 
the child on the floor—the little dumb ereature, whose tear-streaked 
face brightened at sight of her rescuers. She was fastened to the 
leg of the table to keep her from getting into the fire. She sat on 
a folded blanket, and a mug that had contained bread and milk was 
beside her. The Captain unbuckled the leather strap that bound the 
little one and took her in his arms. 

“Give her to me,’’ said Miss Briggs. ‘‘Poor little darling, how 
eold she is! You shall go right down stairs to Aunt Molly's fire and 
have some warm milk and bread."' 

** And I will go and find her mother," said the Captain. 

**What—to-night—in the storm ! 

*Pooh! What is this little gust! Besides, the rain has held 


up. I'lltake a cab and drive to the hospitals. It's my belief I shall - 


find her in one of them." Two hours later, Miss Briggs heard him 

enter the front door and eome down the hall to the room where she 

sat with the baby, who had been fed and bathed, asleep on her lap. 

‘Well, I found her!" he announced. “She was at St. Anne's 
Hospital. She had been knocked down by a reckless cab-driver as 
she was crossing a street yesterday afternoon. She was unconscious 
until about three hours ago. When I eame in, she was begging them 
to let her go and see after her child. It was a good thing I, found 
her to-night. Her anxiety might have excited her and given her 
brain fever. As it is, the doctor says she will be over the effects 
of the shock after a night's sleep."' 

“I surely am glad!" declared Miss Briggs. ‘‘Now, come and 
have some hot coffee and a bit of roast mutton.’’ 

She laid the child on a lounge near the fire and covered her 
warmly, then led the way to the kitehen. When the Captain had 
eaten his supper and re-entered the little sitting room, he stood 
looking down at the sleeping child. 

** Miss Briggs,” he said, ‘‘I wish you could have seen that poor 
mother's faee when I told her this little kid was all right. She was 
so glad she began to ery and I had to soothe her as best I knew 
how, I—’’ 

**You—kissed her," Miss Briggs said, filling in his pause. 
**Well—yes, I did. It seemed the only thing to do,” 
he answered, sheepishly. 

Miss Briggs bent over the child and put back a 

p curling lock from its temple. 

“I believe you will be a 
kind step-father,’’ she said. 
And there were five to eat the 
Thanksgiving dinner, after all. 
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The Silence of the Whistle 


Then Temple pleaded for the mothers and the little children 


Written by JULIAN HARRIS 


I—CATHERINE TEMPLE 


HE splendor of the closing day drew Catherine Temple to her bedroom 
window. As she watched the sunset glow touch the earth with fire and 
saw the clouds that lay softly against the sky distil the red shafts into 

a myriad of golden tints, she experienced no joy in the unfolding beauties. She 
knew that she looked on a radiant picture, but her only emotion was a pang in 
the thought that no ray might enter to dispel the gloom in her heart. Instead 
of seeking to banish her bitterness she bowed before it; so, day by day, the sor- 
row she held to her breast was corroding her life. The footfalls of her husband 
no longer sent before him the stirring signal that had set her body and soul in 
quick tune with all the love that was hers in him. Now his gentle words and 
kindliness but emphasized the sorrow that had left her hopeless. Her empty 
arms were useless now; her love of life had been swept away 
in the flood of tears that followed her loss. 

Catherine Temple closed her eyes against the beauty of 
the approaching sunset, and writhing under the tortures of mem- 
ory flung herself full length along the window seat. 

The sound of the hoarse whistle of a great factory broke in 
from over the city, filling the room with the vibrations of the 
deep, discordant hymn that celebrates the close of the day’s 
work; a day of labor had ended for the hundreds of toil- 
ers—men, women and children—in the big cotton mill. 

This evening paen of rest came as a goad to the grief 
of the suffering woman. Tears she had before mastered 
fell unrestrained. Her self-control was shattered by 
the vivid picture of the past how forced upon her. 

The voice of the great whistle now trembled, 
now faltered, ceased; the echo responded and died 
away; the silence of the room was disturbed no longer 


Save by the sobbing of the stricken, childless woman. 
* * * * * 


Catherine Temple had not prayed for a child; 
perhaps, in her soul, she had hoped for none. She 
was too much in love with her husband, too much 
absorbed in her duties to society, to wish for or to 
need an intruder. But one autumn morning there 
was placed in her care a little fellow from the 
Far-Away. The pain of the receiving was for- 
gotten in the gift when the baby's soft little lips 
pressed close on her breast and she felt upon her 
fluttering bosom the-warm breath of her little one. 
And when its tiny, aimless fingers scratched her 
cheek she felt that her joy was complete. 

John Temple, the husband and father, leaned 
over the two, beaming, yet filled with a happiness 
that was near to tears. He had yearned for such a 
child, and he had known that the necklace of an in- 
fant’s arms would prove Catherine's most glorious and 
most precious adornment. And when the little mother 
named the rosy, robust youngster Edwin—for her 
father—John Temple was too happy in the possession 
of such a pair, too elated and overjoyed at the safe re- 
turn of his wife almost from the Beyond, to feel even 
the slightest hurt to his paternal pride. And young Ed- 
win thrived on all the minor woes of infant life, and grew 
into a winsome boy of four; then Death chose him as a 
playmate for those joyous others already recalled. 


She watched the sunset glow 


Pictures by H. E. SUMMERS 


Black fell the shadows upon the despairing parents. They could not see be- 
yond their grief; no light penetrated the gloom of their unutterable misery. John 
Temple was stunned, but Catherine was crushed in body and soul. Her anguish 
was denied the salve of unconsciousness. She seemed to be alone in all the world. 
Her husband’s silent sorrow appeared to her gruesomely insignificant. 

As she pressed her lips upon the yet warm lips of her dead child, suddenly 
out of the silence issued the deep-toned, dissonant sound of the whistle of the 
Piedmont Cotton Mills. The woman shuddered; it seemed a mocking dirge. 
She laid the body of her beloved gently on the little bed. The whistle’s sound 
sank below the sighing of the breeze; it rallied into a lugubrious last note and 
ended in a harsh cry. 

* + + + + + + + + 

The black-robed figure shook with weeping as to-day the 
echo of the whistle again shivered back to the skies. In 
her renewed grief, Catherine prayed for the silence of the 
whistle, that its sound might no longer haunt her. She 
had struggled to over-come the terror it struck to her 
heart, and the sorrow it started anew. To-day it was 
driving her past the point of endurance. She was wealthy; 
the whistle must be stopped at any cost! 

So deep had she gone in her own thoughts that her 
husband stood over her before she knew he was in the 
house. He bent to kiss her. Again the hoarse, mournful 
sound of the whistle crept in, this time uncannilly, awfully. 
With a start of alarm Catherine Temple arose and stood 
quivering in her husband’s enfolding arms. The sound 
of the whistle rose and fell in whimpering cadence. 

“John,” she whispered, “the whistle! Hasn’t it 
blown once before this evening? Do you hear it, John, 
or—or am I—” She threw her hands frantically to 
her head. 

His wife was too distraught under the oppressing 
burden of tortured soul and mind and weakened body 
to note the shadow of sadness that rested on John 
Temple’s face. 

“It is the same whistle, dearest one,” he explained. 
“Cotton has gone up so high the Piedmont Mills are 
shut down for the summer. You will not hear the 
whistle again for many months, perhaps. It is about, 
that, that I—" 

“Thank God! Thank God!" cried the woman, 
slipping from her husband’s grasp to the floor. 

As John Temple lifted his fainting wife, the final 
blast of the big whistle died away plaintively in the 


distance. 
II—JOHN TEMPLE 


ARLY in that dismal May, 1904, the directors of 
the Piedmont Mills met and decided, despite the 
protest of John Temple, to close down. Powerfully, but 
vainly, he pictured the chaotic conditions that would 
follow. In the fall of 1903 the mill-men felt that the 
rise then beginning in cotton was temporary—that a 
bull movement was afoot and would quickly end. Few 
foresaw the actual conditions. But in the spring of 1904 
the crisis was at hand, with still higher cotton. 
Temple would not yield to the move to close the mills. He 
urged, pleaded and finally demanded that the Piedmont Mills 
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be run on half time. The stockholders, he said, had made large profits for 
many years and the workers had been given little additional pay. He pointed 
out the suffering that would rend the little village about the mills—the de- 
spondency, the drunkenness and the degradation that would infect the mill com- 
munity. A school had just been established, settlement workers were helping 
the women and children and a social club had entered on its existence. A shut- 
down would: wipe out all these. 

“Nobody starves nowadays in these 
times of scientifie charity," blurted out 
one of the heaviest of the stockholders. 

Then Temple pleaded for the moth- 
ers and the little children, and one stock- 
holder whispered to a bearded hypocrite: 
"When Temple gets over grieving for 
his child he won't be so chicken-hearted” ; 
and the long-whiskered one addressed 
nodded his head sententiously. 

None voted with Temple, but his 
eloquence won a postponement of the 
shutting down until the middle of the 
month. In the meantime he sought to 
secure for himself and those he repre- 
sented a controlling interest by pur- 
chasing some of the smaller holdings. 
To his dismay he found that a pool had 
still more quickly been formed by the 
kindly stockholder who had referred to 
scientific charity. Then Temple was told 
that he could buy all of the majority 
stock at a hold-up figure. He was help- 
less. To secure the amount needed was 
impossible at that time. His own mill 
stock was security for a sum in use in 
a manufacturing concern in which he 
was the silent partner; those who stood 
with him lacked his far-sightedness, but 
were willing to aid him with proxies, 
though not with additional cash outlay. 
His thoughts turned to his wife's money, 
but he had always said that he would 
let her handle it for herself; which she 
found not difficult as it was in safe, long- 
time bonds, 

Temple’s sympathy for the workers 
led the board of directors to select him 
as the person to anmounce to the mill 
people that the plant would be shut 
down until lower-priced cotton was 
available. He hesitated sometime before 
consenting, but was finally driven into 
an acceptance of this somber task by 
the belief that he would break the de- 
pressing news less harshly than any one 
else. And when he did make the an- 
nouncement to the workers that mid- 
May day he was appalled at their silent 
consternation. 

An uproar of excited threats would 
have been a relief, for there was a desperate awe in the tense silence. From 
the nerveless hands of many of the men their hats dropped unnoticed to the 
ground. One man, newly-wed, fell upon his knees and buried his face in his 
hands. He had spent his last cent to furnish a home for his bride; proudly 
he had taken her from the noise of the mill and out of the grind of the work 
and placed her in the house in which they were to be so happy. His tears of 
distress ended in whispered curses of anger. 


Though Temple thought it but fair to himself to tell of his attitude through- : 


out the matter, the men were too miserable to applaud the sentiments he ex- 
pressed, and one grimy worker exclaimed: “Dam” liar an’ hippycrit." The 
superintendent ordered that at the close of the day's work three blasts from the 
big whistle should complete the sad announcement. 

In his office all that afternoon the blanched faces of his listeners of the 
morning rose before Temple. In his mind’s eye he could see the children 
toilers turn even whiter than the wonted chalkiness that constant indoor work 
puts upon cheeks that should be rosy. When he started home it was with the 
determination to explain the situation to his wife and to ask the aid of her 
money to relieve the situation at the mills before it was too late. 

John Temple reached home that day just as the second of the closing down 
blasts of the whistle began. Before he could speak a word of greeting his 
wife sought his arms, and when he told her the mills had shut down she cried 
out in joy and fainted. This was the prelude to her long illness, and John 
Temple was forced to abandon his plan to secure his wife’s consent to the 
use of her money. 

In the middle of June, three days after she was declared out of danger, 
the stockholders of the Piedmont Mills met again. John Temple owned a few 
shares more than one-third of the stock of the company, and until this summer 
of 1904 had been able to muster readily several of the smaller stockholders 
to an indorsement of his viewpoint when matters of import were to be decided. 

And at this meeting, Temple, thoroughly aroused, swept off their feet those 
stockholders who were susceptible to sentiment interwoven with argument. He 
neglected no suggestion that smacked of sound business methods, and announced 
himself ready to sponsor any feasible plan of relief. He was fighting with the 
knowledge that he needed only twenty more shares to wield a majority. And 
he knew that back of his position and eloquence loomed public sentiment, which 
is public pressure, and to this was added serious conditions in the mill village. 

When he concluded his speech a now converted member of the antagonistic 
pool moved to reconsider the prévious action taken in closing the mill. A 
break in the majority pool was impending. The leader of the anti-Temple pool 
arose and in a loud voice—unnecessarily loud—clamored for recognition. 

Three quick knocks immediately shook the office door. The “scientific char- 
ity” stockholder responded instantly. A federal court official entered and 
served papers on each member of the anti-Temple pool: The members of that 
pool were temporarily restrained from altering their vote in the previous meet- 
ing, and a time was named “to show cause why the injunction should not be 
made permanent”. 

The injunction was dismissed on the hearing two weeks later, but the psycho- 
logical moment in John Temple’s struggle had passed, for cotton soared more 
than a hundred points higher on a squeeze in July options. In the court pro- 


"Jack says y’ want ter see me" 


ceedings the whole situation, including the details of the May meeting, was aired,: 
and through the eager press became public property. This, however, was small 
comfort to Temple, who chafed under the conditions, yet feared to distress his 
wife by a discussion that might recall to her the unfortunate evening when she 
entered upon the sickness that nearly robbed her of her reason. 

His self-exacted determination never to invest, or rather never to re-invest, 
his wife's money except at her explicit 
direction seemed foolish and selfish now. 
He began to feel that as she had al- 
ways insisted he should handle her for- 
tune as he pleased, his failure to use it 
when it would do the greatest good had 
proved an error past remedy. 

Circumstance held him helpless now, 
so he determined to await the coming 
of Chance. 


IHI—THE HOME OF THE WHISTLE 


LACKBERRIES, Ma’am?” 

Catherine Temple, leaning out of 
her window, had almost unconsciously 
replied “no”. A sallow, thin-faced little 
fellow scarcely ten years old and ap- 
pearing much less than that, swayed 
under the burden of a mulberry-leaf- 
covered basket of the berries. Catherine 
told him to go to the front porch, where 
she met him and asked to see the fruit. 
Instantly hat and basket were on the 
floor, and the boy deftly removed the 
protecting leaves. 

“Ther little fellers comes ter ther 
top wen yer walks," he began apolo- 
getically, and flushed to his eyes when 
the woman smiled; he thought she 
doubted his word. Before she could re- 
monstrate he had poured a quart of ber- 
ries into his cup; only on top were there 
any "little fellers". 

“They’s ten cents er quart ’n’ yer 
kin hev all ten quarts fer ninety-fi’ 
cents." 

Catherine closed the bargain for a 
dollar, and attracted by the youngster's 
air of ingenuousness, detained him with 
questions. He told her, with a show 
of pride, that he didn't usually have to 
pick blackberries; not a bit of it, for 
he was a mill-worker. Picking berries 
wasn't to his fancy, either, for he had 
to get up about 3 o'clock in the morn- 
ing, as it was a five-mile walk from the 
mil vilage to where the best berries 
grew. It was now half-after 10 and he 
had already worked seven hours, count- 
ing the starting out, and all he had for 
breakfast was a biscuit and some of 
the fresh berries. 

Catherine asked if he were not very tired. 

He didn't mind getting tired, he said, because he was working for his mother 
and his baby brother, who was sick. And then in childish uncontrol the boy burst 
into tears. Between his sobs Catherine learned that his favorite brother, who 
was only five years old, had died just a week ago, and another younger brother 
might not live. Almost incoherently he told of the closing of the mills, and then 
the spending of the family savings for food, medicine and doctor's bills; how 
the oldest brother had to quit school and take a job driving a sand wagon; how 
the father was out trying to get work at other mills and was walking, or riding 
on freight trains, and they didn't know where to reach him to tell him of the 
little boy's death. It was awful, he told Catherine, and everybody had become 
so bad and poor and so hungry since the mill shut down; and he had heard it 
was all because a lot of bad men had the cotton all off in one corner and wouldn't 
sell any to anybody for anything. 

Catherine asked the boy to wait for her while she prepared to go home with 
him. He demurred, explaining that he had to get some medicine, tendering in 
proof a sweat-moistened note naming a peptone mixture. She remembered that 
she had an unopened bottle of it. 

The medicine matter thus arranged, they took the car and in less than an 
hour Catherine Temple was in the mill settlement where the hand of poverty 
and misfortune was closing in crushingly. As she passed along the narrow dirt 
sidewalk, sullen men either gave vent to whistles, long drawn out, éxpressive 
of impudent surprise, or stared insolently at her and made audible comments 
on her appearance. Dirty, half-dressed, wholly-ragged children, open-mouthed 
with astonishment and admiration, stopped in their uncouth play to gaze at 
her. The firing-line of youngsters made Jack the target for their slangy and 
unrefined comments. One little creature of nine, unable to restrain her feminine 
amazement, exclaimed naively: 

*Lawd, wish't m'doll hed clo'es like them !" 

Catherine laughed almost hysterically. A feeling of oppression that was akin 
to fear struck through her. She scarcely dared glance about her, the sights 
on every side were so far removed from those surroundings where her daily 
path had led her heretofore. Despite the heat of the day a chill seemed to shut 
in her heart. Were these miserable persons her brothers and sisters—her fellow- 
men? She looked down at the boy trudging determinedly along, and the thought 
rose to her mind that this one at her side was her superior. 

*Right here," he said, stopping in front of one of the neatest of the poor 
homes. Before Catherine could enter he flitted on ahead, and when she reached 
the door the mother stood there to greet her. 

Great blue circles under the eyes, her haggard look accentuated by the hair 
drawn tightly back from the forehead and twisted into a small knot at the back 
of her head, her fingers pitifully knotted and scarred, the mill-worker's wife made 
a courageous figure to the mill-owner's wife. Catherine Temple, incomparably 
gracious in her movements and poise, had borne off the honors of many social 
events; now she felt incompetent and ill at ease. She had suffered, but in her 
misery, affluence had surrounded her with every comfort. A glance inside the 
cottage room showed her what the woman in front of her bore even at her happiest. 

And Catherine Temple was dumb. 

*Jack says y'want ter see me," began the mill-worker's wife. 
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“Mebbe herll come in, ma,” ventured Jack. 

The sound of the boy’s voice gave Catherine new 
courage. “May I come in?” she asked. 

And it was not many minutes before she had driven 
the mill-worker’s wife out of the redoubt of her reserve 
and they were talking simply as two women. Catherine’s 
unobtrusive gentleness thawed in the other the barrier of 
awkward aloofness that the poor, fearing to be patronized, 
rear up as a safeguard to that peculiar pride which is 
oftenest the hand-maiden of poverty. 

Before the interview was half finished, had Jack crept 
back he might have seen the tears of poverty and sorrow 
mingle with the tears of sorrow and wealth. And he would 


He read the words of Bella to John Rokesmith 


have witnessed the strange sight of one who came to com- 
fort and help being helped and comforted; for pain and 
poverty commingled had woven into the soul of the mill- 
worker’s wife a womanhood filled with deep and genuine 
sympathy and the inherent spirit of an undertaking which 
all the teachings of pastors and prating of philosophers can 
never put there. If one of the women halted in speech 
and limped in grammar, she poured out her complete and 
unreserved thought; if the other, fearing to give uncon- 
scious offence, felt her way cautiously in all she said, 
her words were well-chosen and her voice was sweet and 
full of sympathy. 

When she had placed in the woman’s hand the almost 
fabulous sum of $30 Catherine turned to go, promising to 
come again. She was standing in the doorway, Jack’s 
mother at her side, when two mill-hands staggared toward 
the gate. 

“Say, you, we wants ter git er look at thet prutty 
thing there. Fancy folks aint got no call ter watch po’ 
folks starve,” exclaimed the soberer of the pair; the other 
clutched limply and ludicrously, but effectively, at the 
gate post. 

Gently pressing Catherine back, the mill-worker’s wife 
quickly went to the two men. Not a word did Catherine 
hear, but when the woman returned the men had gone. 
But the incident had re-aroused Catherine Temple to her 
full mission. In the midst of the immediate sorrow and 
suffering of this blighted household she had forgotten the 
greater issue—the closing down of the mill. She turned 
to the woman, saying: 

“Tell me of the closing of the mill, and what all the 
others about you are doing.” 

Then Catherine, her identity yet unrevealed, learned 
for the first time of the part her husband had taken in 
the shutting down of the mill, and learned too, that but 
few thought him sincere in his statements when he an- 
nounced to the workers the stockholders’ decision to close 
the mill. Some of the mill people had acted badly, the 
woman said, but the worst fell upon the poor little children, 
all of them hungry for the most part and so lonesome for 
the rest. Nearly all the sizeable children worked in the 
mill, and when it stopped they couldn’t go to school, and 
they didn’t know how to play; so they had suffered in their 
enforced idleness. . 

“Ah, ma’m,” continued the mill-worker’s wife, “we’re 
so mighty lonesome now ther whistle don’t never blow. We 
aint got nothin’ ter look for’d ter any time—nothin’ ter 
wake us up ter git ready fer ther day, an’ nothin’ ter tell 
us ther day’s over an’ ther man an’ ther young uns comin’ 
home. Ef only,” and the woman paled with the intensity 
of her emotion, “ef only they’d jest blow ther whistle 
mornin’ an’ night, even ef they can’t set ther mill ter 
goin’ itd be lots o” comfort ter us. Ther whistle’s sich er 
fren’ ter us ill, an’ wen yer git use ter its rough call it's 
Jest like it started ther worl’ ter goin’ in ther mornin’ 
an' stopt it at night. 

"Reck'n yer could git ’em, ef yer knows any uv 'em, 
ter leave ther whistle blow ev'y once an' erwhile," trembling- 
ly questioned the woman. *Yer don't know how many'd be 
hope up by it—yer don't." 

Catherine fought back the rising tide of her personal 
grief: Here was the home of the great whistle that with 
each day had reminded her so ruthlessly of the last moments 
of her little one. She had wished the awful sound to cease 
forever, and when it had stopped she had exulted. By her 
stood a woman nearer sorrow than she, yet this woman was 
thinking of the others around her. 

The movement of Catherine's mind was rapid. She 


sketched the boyhood and manhood of her own child—if it 
had lived. What would she wish him to do if he were living 
and a man—what would be his duty to those about him? 
she hesitated no longer, and in her soul she felt that at 
this moment she was nearer the sweet spirit of her little 
one than she had ever been. 

Catherine Temple turned and held out her hand to 
the mill-worker's wife. 


IV—LIFE, AND A LIFE 


OHN TEMPLE fought out his battle alone. On one 
side stood the toilers of the mill, on the other were 
arrayed his pride and the fear that a discussion of the mill 
with his wife might send her 
into a relapse. It was a noble 
struggle, and the victory 
was not won easily. John 
Temple knew that hitherto 
his refusal to use his 
wife's money in his own 
affairs had helped him 
in business and had 
given him a worldly- 
endorsed reputation for 
honesty, probity and 
the other platitudinous 
things which men enjoy 
in language and dese- 
crate in action. But the 
wan and careworn faces 
of the women of the 
mill settlement did not 
confront him then. The cry 
of under-fed little ones 
`” was not then ringing in his ears 
and aggravating his nightmares. 
The bleared faces of men out of work 
and despairing were not thrust across 
his vision then. He determined to act— 
and quickly. With the mill closed, cotton going up and 
dividends passed, John Temple found it not very difficult 
to secure options on enough stock to give him absolute 
control. Now, with the help of his wife, he held the hap- 
piness of the workers in his hand, and through her and only 
her, the man who announced the closing of the mill could 
give the word that would set the machinery throbbing again 
and put the pulse of new life into a hundred homes. 

On the porch his wife awaited his coming. He saw 
that to-day she was glowing with that spirit of life and 
love he had so sorely missed in her. Scarcely able to con- 
trol her emotions, she led him to his chair and fell upon 
her knees at his side. A wave of alarm made him quiver. 
Her intensity made him fearful of a relapse, or a new ill- 
ness. His trembling fingers rested nervelessly upon her 
warm and tender hands. Thoughts of the mill and his de- 
termination to ask her for the use of her money vanished 
in his new uneasiness—his dread that her strength had been 
false and the work of the physicians futile. He glanced 
down at her furtively, yet searchingly. Two wide-open eyes, 
moist with tenderness, saluted his anxious gaze. 

“John,” she faltered, “will you give me a great gift?" 

He bent forward and touched her forehead with his lips. 

Swept away by her cause, she told him what she had 
learned of his efforts to keep the mill hands at work; she 
told, between tears and smiles, of her day's visit to the 
settlement, and of her wish to help. 

*You have said, John," she concluded, *you would give 
me a gift—a great gift. Then give me the happiness of 
helping those helpless ones—those disheartened mothers who 
are suffering, those children who are crying for nourish- 
ment. Take my money, John, and use it for us, doing 
what you know is best." 

Emotion imprisoned John Temple’s speech. His hesi- 
tation alarmed his wife. She feared that he intended to 
refuse her offer. She arose from her knees and flung her 
arms about his neck.  Half-sobbing, half-appealing, she 
whispered, *For Edwin". He buried his face in his hands, 
and she slipped to her knees and drew his head to her breast. 

* = + + * 


* 


On the following Monday, after a week of steady work, 
John Temple announced that the Piedmont Mills would 
again begin work. A delirium of joy descended on the 
mill-workers. With a bound life and energy and hope stood 
full height. 

Tuesday was the day set for the re-awakening of mill 
and settlement. But the strain of anticipation was too 
much for the untutored minds of the mill folk. They sent 
a committee to beg that when the fires were made and 
banked on Monday night for the Tuesday morning start 
that Mr. Temple would kindly let the whistle blow—let the 
long silent whistle join its joy to theirs, that all might go 
to sleep happy with the sound still ringing in their ears. 

The committee went away elated. 

And Catherine? 

How golden and gorgeous the sinking sun! The man- 
ifold beauties of the scene charmed and aroused her. Cath- 
erine Temple was in love with life, alive with love. She 
heard her husband’s step at the door. A score of questions 
crowded to her lips, but above them all arose now a newer 
message that filled her heart and soul—that thrilled her 
whole being. 

John Temple entered the room slowly, as if he were 
tired; it had been a busy but satisfactory day. He had 
gathered the tangled ends of the mill’s affairs as the workers 
gather and unravel the threads, but if he was physically 
weary his face bore no traces of fatigue. Perhaps the re- 
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ERLOCK SHOMES was reclining in his great arm-chair. 

A cigar-box full of cocaine and morphine lay on the 

table at one side. At his elbow stood his tobacco-holder. 

He filled his pipe with Perique, and was soon blowing out such 

clouds of heavy smoke that I could discern through them but 

an indistinct outline of his figure. Ever and anon he lifted 

from the cocaine box a large lump of the drug and bit off an 
ounce or two. He was the picture of contentment. 

*Good morning, my dear Rotson," said he, cheerily. *I see 
you have been eating fish for breakfast, and that you acci- 
dentally walked through Jones's watermelon patch last night. 
That red-and-green-checked vest is certainly very becoming. 
Brother Simpkins lent it you for some gala occasion. . . . 
Ah,I see! Your birthday. That explains your unusually dapper 
appearance. Let me congratulate you! Ha! I see you were 
out playing the guitar again, last night. Sly dog! "Thought I 
wouldn't find it out, did you? Was that before or after the 
watermelon patch? Before, I see. Well, Jones's bulldog’ll outrun you some day. 
You've beat him out thus far, but you'd better be careful! He's getting lots of 
sprinting practice this summer. Meanwhile, how would it do to give the hired 
girl a dime and let her darn those striped trousers where you snagged 'em on the 
barbed-wire? . . What a picture that must have been! Pd have given 
fourteen dollars to see you jump that fence with your guitar under one arm and 
your watermelon under the other!” 

“Herlock,” I remarked, “you’re nothing short of a wonder! A double-back- 
action, triple-expansion, compound-condensing wonder! Each and ‘every one of 
those ten-cent reductions of yours is correct. It is truly wonderful! Your meth- 
ods ought to be exposed. The world should no longer be kept in ignorance of those 
almost supernatural powers of productive seasoning which you possess. I think 
I shall chronicle one of your amazing adventures. It would do the people good 
and it would knock ’em cold! Incidentally, I might get enough dough for it to 
un-soak our overcoats.” 

“Might do,” answered Shomes, laconically. “How would the adventure of the 
lost bathing suit answer?” 

“It would fit the requirements skin-tight, or, in other words, it would suit 
exactly,” I answered, with glee, as I dodged the hunk of morphine he threw at me. 


I. SEARCHING FOR CLUES 


T was at the seashore that this most astounding adventure took place. The 
incident is so full of wonderful action, so thrilfully stuffed with awful unfore- 
seen excitement, that I can only bring myself to set it on paper by suppressing 
the true names of the parties involved, and eradicating all dates and localities 
whereby the actual perpetrators and principal actors in this most diabolical occur- 
rence might be identified. 
The bathing suit belonged to a dear young blond thing of not more than 


There was no mole! 


Hanging from her fork was the lost bathing suit 


thirty-five summers, and not more than a hundred pounds avoidupois. Its disap- 
pearance was surrounded with such irreconcilable phenomena that my brain was 
in a whirl from the very first. But Shomes didn’t turn a hair. 

“There are nineteen clues to the thief, my dear Rotson,” he remarked, “but 
we must not make up our minds about anything until we have all the facts. We 
must trace that bathing suit from the time Miss Blank took it off that last fatal 
afternoon, until it finally disappeared. We must go down to the beach and make 
a careful examination of the bath house, the shore and the surf.” With that, he 
slipped into his pocket a large magnifying glass and a shining revolver. 

I turned pale. “Do you think it necessary for me to go?” I asked, anxiously. 
“T think I had just as well remain here. I am sure you will not need me on this 
occasion.” 

Herlock looked at me steadfastly. “I have the most serious grounds for the 
conviction,” he said slowly, “that we are opposed in this investigation by one of 
the most desperate criminals in America. Indeed, I feel altogether certain that on 
this occasion we shall have at last a foeman worthy of our steel. And J shall 
need all the help you can give me. We cannot afford to take any risks. We must 
prepare for anything!” e 

I slipped my six-shooter into my pistol pocket, slid two or three razors into 
my coat, and picked up my repeating rifle. 

“Come on!" I muttered hoarsely. “I see the worst is yet to come!” 

We proceeded to the beach, and there, Herlock, instead of making an exhaus- 
tive examination of the bath house and other places in the vicinity, as I had of 
course expected he would do at once, put on his bath suit and suggested that I 
do the same. 

We lay down on the sand and Herlock was at once absorbed in thought. I 

knew the workings of that wonderful mind of his, and let him take his own 
time about it. 
"Yes," he said, after a long silence, “I think I have it. The science of deduction 
never fails. We must be very careful, however. In an investigation of 
such paramount importance as this, we must not neglect the slightest cir- 
cumstance. For instance, I notice peculiar tracks in the sand over to your 
left. Let me see if you have learned anything from my various exhibitions. 
Tell me: what do you gather from those tracks?" 

I looked at them hard. 

“They are at least three feet across," I remarked. “Too large for a 
sand-crab—they never grow over five inches. They are not deep enoygh for 
a sea-cow or a hippopotamus. I gather, therefore, by what I believe is one 
of your rules, *eliminate the impossible and what remains, however improb- 
able, is true, that it must have been a sea turtle." 

“Capital, Rotty!” cried Shomes. “Capital! I could not have done better 
myself! What else do you deduce?" 

*On one side," I went on, *I see five scratches on each track, on the 
other side there are only four scratches, I gather that the turtle must have 
lost one of his left toenails." 

Shomes leaped to his feet and grasped my hand. “You are indeed an 
apt pupil!" he cried. “You will soon be where you can see me with a tele- 
scope! We could identify that turtle among ten thousand by that missing 
toenail. Yes, sir, if we can now connect the visit of that turtle with the 
loss of the bathing suit, the problem will be simplicity itself. All we'll 
have to do will be to hire eight or nine hundred of my Quaker Street Arabs, 
let them catch all the turtles in the sea, and the one with a toenail missing 
from a left flipper will be the thief! The case will be complete! However, 
before we go to that trouble and expense, let us see if we can tell how old 
are the tracks. The bath suit, you know, was stolen yesterday. How old 
are the tracks?" 

I knew here I was out of my depth. 

“The tracks end three yards down," he said, when I did not answer. 

“They have therefore been made before last high-water; all except three 

yards of them are washed out. The last heavy rain we had was on the 

tenth of last month and the twenty-sixth of this." 

“Plain!” I commented. 

“The water last night reached only to that line of seaweed yonder, 
which is eight yards below the end of the tracks. There have been other 
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and higher tides since the turtle was out. The highest tide of the month is on 
the full moon. The last full moon was the fifteenth of last month. The turtle 
was out between the tenth and fifteenth of last month, and therefore could 
not have had anything to do with the bathing suit. At that time, the sweet 
owner of that delicate article had not made her appearance at this resort." 

It was so clear a child could have seen it. 

Shomes looked out meditatively to sea. “There are many very clear de- 
ductions to be drawn from the turtle's tracks," he said. *Most of them are of 
but little interest. A few fundamentals are worth while, however. From a 
casual examination of the situation I see unmistakable evidence that the turtle 
was four hundred and eighty-eight years of age. He was of ruddy complexion 
and was educated in the straits of Afghanistan. His mother was a loggerhead 
from Norway. His father was born in the terrapin factory at St. Louis but 
escaped when a mere infant. Both parents deserted him many years ago. This 
turtle had eighteen thousand six hundred and eleven children. He had cataract 
of the left eye. He occasionally ate clams for lunch. His tail had been bit 
off. His third right upper molar was plugged with a barnacle. The day be- 
fore he came out on the beach he had gobbled up eighteen catfish and a 
sting-a-ree." 

It was extremely hot, but I would not interrupt his brain action. 

As he paused, I happened to glance at the spot where the upper turtle- 
tracks ended. It seemed to me the sand moved a little. I was not sure, but I 
watched it somewhat anxiously. It did move! It certainly did! In another 
second a small black object stuck its head out of the sand, squirmed out, and 
skedaddled for the water! 

Shomes looked at it out of the corner of his eye, and paled to the gills. He 
hurriedly pulled out a chunk of opium and bit off a mouthful. 

*What a lovely piece of water this is, Rotson!" he remarked tremulously, 
after a moment. 

The sand moved again. Another of the animals made its appearance and 
broke for the water. Shomes took another bite of opium.  Eighteen separate 
times the 'sand moved; eighteen separate animals appeared, each as like its 
predecessor as one pea is like another. Upon the appearance of the eighteenth, 
Shomes jumped to his feet and grabbed me round the waist. 

*Rotson!" he shrieked, “if you'll only see me safely home and to bed, Ill 
give you eight million dollars! I will, for truth!” 

Just then the nineteenth appeared and ran over my foot. “Ouch!” I 
cried, as I kicked him off. 

“Thank Heaven!" muttered Shomes. * You're seeing 'em, too! They must 
be real turtles !” 

He bit off some more opium, and when he had gathered some of his scat- 
tered nerves he proceeded with his investigations. 

“We must examine the surf," he said, “but I cannot help thinking we run 
some risk by so doing. Still, it is absolutely necessary." He slipped his pistol 
into his bathing suit and taking his magnifying glass in hand he walked into 
the waves. 

The moment Shomes got into the water, the interest in his work overcame 
all fear. He was a transformed man. As I watched him darting hither and 
thither among the breakers, examining each suspicious spot with his magnifying 
glass, I was once again reminded of the sleuth-hound which he always brought 
to my mind. What a wonderful creature he was! 

At last he came to the edge, breathless with satisfaction. 

“Bring me a spade and a bucket, Rotson!” he cried. 

I got them for him. He waded out where the water was up to his neck, 
and carefully spaded up a chunk of it which he deposited in the bucket. 

*I have it, Rot! I have it," he cried as he came running toward me. With 
intense interest, I examined the block of water through the magnifying glass 
he handed me. 

*Do you not see it?" he cried. 

“I see a small round depression about as big as a bean,” I answered. 

“That’s it!" he almost shrieked in his ecstacy. “That’s it! There has been 
swimming among the breakers a pale-faced, red-headed lady, aged fifty-four. 
She was five feet three and weighed two hundred and ninety-nine pounds; she 
wore a green bathing suit with yellow trimming and purple socks. Look at 
this!” He held up a yellow thread, which looked as though it had been raveled 
out of something. “She had never been in the surf before. I see no traces of 
her except on the new waves. But there is one absolute mark of identification. 
She had a mole on the back of her neck!” 

“This little hole in the water in the bucket shows that!" I cried. 

*Precisely," was his ecstatic answer. 

“T must take one more look," he said after a while. “Hold the bucket 
carefully." 

He waded back and was measuring some fresh waves with his tape, when 
suddenly he emitted a blood-curdling shriek, and came galloping to the 
bank. I thought sure he was killed, but when he got ankle deep, I saw it was 
only a crab. He saw it, too, and whipping out his revolver, he shot it. 

I heaved many immense sighs of relief as we pursued our way to the hotel; 
but Herlock was deeply depressed. He would not talk, and it was evident 
there was something weighing terribly on his mind. 

*What is it, old fellow?" I asked him at last. "You must not keep any- 
thing from me. Tell me the worst." 

He looked me in the eye. His face was very grave. “Did I not tell you 
that in this case we had to deal with one of the most astute villians on earth? 
Have I not recognized him at every turn? There can be no mistake! No pos- 
sibility of error! That crab, Rotson," he said slowly, with every effort to 
control himself, “had on his back . . . thirteen barnacles !” 

It was as if some one had dashed a bucketful of extreme refrigeration 
down my spine. I gave a great shriek. 

“The sign of the thirteen!" I screamed, and fainted. 


II. THE SIGN OF THE THIRTEEN 


T' was afternoon. Herlock and I were seated on the hotel veranda. 


“Hist!” he whispered. “Look at that woman coming down the walk!” 


I looked and saw a ponderous negress, carrying a basket of clothes. 

“Hist!” said Shomes. “The woman of the surf! The woman of the yellow- 
trimmed bath suit and the purple stockings !" 

“But,” I objected, “this is a colored woman. You said the surf woman 
was pale-faced and red-headed !” 

Herlock looked at me sympathetically. “Has it not occurred to you, my 
dear Rotson, that this enemy of ours who is conducting this villainous business, 
might anticipate our investigation of this woman and our discoveries as to her 
distinguishing characteristics? What would he do, such being the case? What 
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Silver 


Now 
while 
your deal- 
er has a 
variety of 
patterns 
to show. 


Remember 

that theres 

something inthe 

silver line for SiGe” 
everybody. Table 

silver, toilet silver, \ 

articles for children, “ — 
articles for men. When E 
purchasing bearinmind that |. — 


wt 
ROGERS BROS. 


ware is the best silver plate that money 
can buy. The beauty of the various de- 
signs illustrated here speaks for itself. 
The wearing quality of this ware is best 
shown by the fact that it has earned 
for itself the title of 


"Silver Plate that Wears.” 


“1847 ROGERS BROS.” is the mark found 
on the back of Spoons, Knives, 
Folactte while Patera, Coffee 3 e 


well-known 


MADE AND 
GUARANTEED BY 


Sold by leading 
dealers every- 
where. Send for | 
our Catalogue 


"Y. 91 


MERIDEN ! 
BRITANNIA CO., à 
MERIDEN, CONN. 


(International 
Silver Co., 
Successor.) 


NEW YORK, 


CHICAGO, ! 
BAN FRANCISCO. 


BEAUTIFUL FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


Reproductions of the 
World's Great Paintings 


THE PERRY 
PICTURES 


ONE CENT 


each for 25 or more, 
Size 51-2x8, (6 to 10 
times the size of this 
Baby Stuart.) d 
SEND TO-DAY 3 two- 
cent stamps for cata- E 
log of 1000 miniature 
illustrations, 3  pic- 
tures and a colored 
Bird picture, and 
ORDER NOW before our 
Holiday rush. Send 25e 
for 25 art subjects, or 25 
Madonnas, or 25 kit- 
tens, etc., or 25 for children, 


or $1.00 for the 4 sets. a7 E y 
THE PERRY PICTURES a EE 
. Bex 1778, MALDEN, MASS. - 


An Ideal Christmas 


* ^ r 
This lamp, artistic- 
Gift ally and substantial- 


ly built of Weathered Oak, 24 
` in. high; hand rubbed with 
a wax finish; handsome green Art 

i 


Glass Shade 14 1-2 in. square by 7 
n deep. Guaranteed. Order a 
Mission Portable Lamp 
to-day for immediate shipment. Combines 
beauty, quality, low price. Makes a valued 
gift. : Complete for $2.90. For gas, oil or 
electricity. Free catalog showing other de- 
signs for the asking. 
L. W. GILLESPIE 


Mission Fixtures and Portables 
Dept. A, Bluffton, Ind. 
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Mrs. Waterman’s New One-Color 
fA Afternoon Suit 
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July 30,”08 
“How I did 


want a stylish 
new suit for calling! 
And I never thought 
| of Diamond 
Dyes until I 
picked up a copy 
of yourDiamond 
» Dye Annual at 
“ê our Druggist's. 
I read it 
through, and 
then took an 
old white 
broadcloth 
\ suit, ripped it 
up and dyed 
it gray, and 
made it up 
with a___pat- 
tern. Now my 
new one-color 
afternoon suit 
is the prettiest 
thing I have 
ever owned. I 
dyed some 
white stock- 
ings to 
match, 


2) 


too. 


Margaret 
Waterman 


Important Facts About Goods to be Dyed 


Diamond Dyes are the Standard of the World and 
always give perfect results. You must be sure that you 
get the rea? Diamond Dyes and the 4zxd of Diamond 
Dyes adapted to the article you intend to Dye. 


Beware of imitations of Diamond Dyes. Imitators who make 
only one kind of dye, claim that their imitations will color 
Wool, Silk, or Cotton (“all fabries") equally well. This claim 
is false, because no dye that will give the finest results on Wool, 
Silk, or other animal fibres, can be used as successfully for 
dyeing Cotton, Linen, or other vegetable fibres. For this 
reason we make two kinds of Diamond Dyes, namely: Diamond 
Dyes for Wool, and Diamond Dyes for Cotton. 

Diamond Dyes for Wool cannot be used for coloring 

tton, Linen, or Mixed Goods, but are especially adapt- 
ed for Wool, Silk, or other animal fibres, which take 
up the dye quickly. 

Diamond Dyes for Cotton are especially adapted for 

Cotton, Linen, or other vegetable fibres, which take up 
the dye slowly. 
. “Mixed Goods,” also known as "Union Goods," are 
made chiefly of either Cotton, Linen, or other vegetable 
fibres. For this reason our Diamond Dyes for Cotton 
are the best dyes made for these goods. 

New Diamond Dye Annual Free. Send us your name 
and address (be sure to mention your dealer's name and 
tell us whether he sells Diamond Dyes) and we will send 
ne a copy of the Diamond Dye Annual, a copy of the 

irection Book, and 36 samples of dyed cloth, all FREE. 

dress 


WELLS 8 RICHARDSON CO., Burlington, Vt. 
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9. 
Is a strong, round, smooth, la 
even thread, perfect in finish and full 
200 yards to the spool. CHAR- 
TER OAK is the best six cord 
cotton thread made. 


Controlled wholly by American capi- 
tal absolutely independent of any trust, 
CHARTER OAK has always retailed 
for 5 cents—no more, no less. An hon- 


est New England product made for 
American housekeepers who appreciate 


quality at a fair price. Buy CHARTER 
OAK THREAD—take no substitute. 


SPECIAL OFFER: 'To demonstrate 
the superior quality of CHARTER 
OAK THREAD we will send free to 
any lady, who will send us a 2 cent 
stamp to cover postage, a spool of num- 
ber 40, 50 or 60, either white or black— 
Write today. 


The Bullard Thread Co. 


< Holyoke Mass. 
> Ann 


HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of 
Stewart Hartshorn on label. 
Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 


Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 
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"THE LOST BATHING SUIT 


would you do? What should I do? Disguise her! The only plausible thing! 
Hide her in an impenetrable disguise! Stain her face and hands! Dye and 
frizz her hair! Dress her up as a common laundress! Ah, isn’t he a cute one! 
It’s a pleasure to do business with such a genius! I'll bet a carload of beer 
against a Dutch sandwich that if you'll creep up behind her you'l find he's 
shaved the mole off the back of her neck! Try it and see!” 

I assumed a nonchalant expression and undertook the dangerous errand. 
I walked around and about, finally coming casually up behind her. With a 
great horrible sinking of the heart, I found Shomes was right! There was no 
mole there! 

It was difficult for me to bring myself to face this awful crisis. Finally 
I brought the full power of my reason to bear upon the situation. Thought I, 
*In such a thing as this, it is my duty to leave no room for doubt. Shomes may 
be mistaken! His theories may have led him too far! This may, after all, be 
only an honest, innocent, old colored woman, bringing home some laundry. I 
must make sure before it is too late!" 

I mustered all my courage and my strength, and with my right hand tightly 
gripping the revolver in my pocket, I put on a very bold front and walked 
up to the woman. 

*How many clothes have you in that basket, auntie?" I asked. 

“Jest thirteen, suh," she answered. 

My reason fled. So did my legs. They felt like a pair of eighty-horse 
automobiles. When I came to myself again I was in the.middle of a deep wood 
eighteen miles from the hotel. 


III. THE LOST SUIT FOUND 


T was just midnight, when, footsore and weary, I crept stealthily up the 

back stairs, opened the door and slid into bed. Herlock was asleep, and 

my physical exhaustion at last got the better of my state of mind, and I, too, 

sank into a restful slumber. It was almost breakfast-time when I was awak- 

ened by Shomes getting out of bed. He was whistling the *Last Rose of Sum- 
mer" and seemed in a very merry mood. 

“All’s well with the world, Rotson," he cried cheerily. “Don’t be down- 
cast. I have every reason to believe I now hold in my hand the ends of this 
vastly tangled skein, and that we shall soon be at the end of the trouble, with 
another success scored in our favor." | 

“What!” I gasped. “You do not mean that you have foiled HIM?” 

“Precisely. I think I have the game in my own hands. After you left 
me yesterday I put eight advertisements in the afternoon papers. I also sent 
six telegrams. I had one answer to the ads, and one reply—wire. They con- 
vince me that I have been on the right track from the first. The wires were 
of such a nature that you could scarcely understand them, but here is the ad.” 
He showed me a newspaper: 


WANTED—Name and address of blue-eyed goat who ate 39 clam shells for dinner on 
the 26th of this month. Answer, Room 13, Hotel 


I looked at Herlock inquiringly. 

“There are only two men on earth who would understand that ad,” he re- 
marked. “You see, of course, that it is a cipher—a cipher which staked the 
entire game on a single deal! You observe that the figure 39 is the third 
multiple of 13, and 26 is the second. It meant win or lose; success or ruin! It 
was a desperate chance, but I took it! And look! Look here at the result!” 

With trembling hands I unfolded the little slip of paper he handed me. 
On it was written in red ink: *P. D. Q. 13 and 13 alone!” 

“Tell me all about it," I said, after I had recovered from this. 

“Not too fast," said Herlock, smilingly. “Wait until after breakfast. By 
the way, suppose you ask Miss Blank to sit at our table this morning. We 
might as well have a little fun out of it, you know." 

All during the meal Shomes was in the gayest of spirits, and we all caught 
the infection. Even Miss Blank seemed for the while to forget the terrible 
ordeal through which she was passing, and joined in the merry-making. At 
last, the hot cakes and maple syrup came in and Shomes served them. 

“I ask you to scrutinize those cakes closely, Miss Blank,” he said. “Tm 
sure you'll find them unusually good." 

Miss Blank deftly speared a butter-ball with her fork and gracefully 
swabbed the top one. Then she added a little syrup. We were intently watch- 
ing her movements. As she plied her knife, lo and behold! a tiny edge of blue 
appeared in the middle of the cake! 

*What's this!" she screamed, and with that, she caught up the cake, peeled 
it off, and there—yes, there—hanging from the end of her fork, was the lost 
bathing suit! 


IV. THE MYSTERY EXPLAINED 


A FTER Shomes had gracefully received and re-received the congratulations 
of the entire hotel population, and had telegraphed his photograph to all 
the afternoon papers, he lighted a pipe and proceeded to tell us all about it. 

*[ feel that I must apologize for the way in which I returned the bathing 
suit to Miss Blank, my dear Rotty," he remarked. “Fact is, you know, I can’t 
ever resist a chance for a little of the theatrical. It’s just like sunshine to a 
hot-house flower for me to feel a little lime-light. Some day I may get over it, 
but not yet; I hope not yet. Of course, as I told you, I was from the very 
first on to the desperate villain and I knew I could skinnim to a marrow-bone! 
I knew it! And he did, too! I could almost hear him mutter to himself when 
he heard I had taken up the case, ‘Shomes is on my trail! All is lost? There 
was but one thing for him to do—to slide out of the whole thing as gracefully 
as possible! 

*You know I always tell you to put yourself in the other man's place. What 


| would the other man have done? What should I have done had I found myself 


with an irresistible web woven about me by an opponent I knew to be my supe- 
rior? When I felt those meshes tightening, ever tightening, by that wonderful 
unseen hand, until I saw that all was lost! What should I have done? Why, 
I should simply have thrown up the deal and pretended the bathing suit had 
never been lost! And that’s just what HE did! I knew it! I could read him 
like an open scroll! I gave him two days to put the suit back, and yesterday 
afternoon I quietly went down to the bath house, and there, way round behind 
a seat, hid in a corner, I found it!” 

*And what did the advertisements have to do with it?" I asked, when I had 
recovered from the cataleptic petrifaction which succeeded this astounding 
statement. 

*My dear Rot," said Shomes, *you must not try to understand all the com- 
binations of us professionals. There are a great many things about detective 
work which you will not be able to comprehend for many years." 


For Boys—25c. 


Make your boy cool next summer with a suit of underwear like 
his father's. It lets the skin breathe, absorbs perspiration, 
‘prevents colds. Healthful, elastic, durable, comfortable, 
Buy from dealers. GET THIS LABEL 
—on all styles. Men's 50c a garment. 


CRALMERS KNITTING CO. 33 WASH'NGTON ST., AMSTERDAM, N. Y. 
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If HUB GOR 
we claim, we could not guarantee it to out- 
wear the shoe or slipper. 

It's worth while to look for the little heart 
trade mark on the gore in both sides of 
the shoe. 

Write to-day for our guarantee certificate 
HUB GORE MAKERS 


Boston, Mass. 
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the most attractive cotton dress 
goods fabric of moderate cost 
now on the market, is regular in 
width, so that the dressmaker knows at a glance 
just what she can do with it. The imitations are 
different in this respect. 


THAT'S THE REASON 


for its being in the stock of every retailer of con- 
sequence in the country. 


Made only by 
PACIFIC MILLS, 70 Kilby Street, BOSTON 
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Buys This Large Handsome 
Nickel Trimmed Steel Range 


Pen asi) without — closet or 
DE I reservoir. With high warm- 
LLOSA ing closet, porcelain lined 
me y reservoir, just as shown in 

cut, $17.35; large, square, 

oven, wonderful baker, 6 cook- 

s ing holes, body made of cold 

Yet} rolled steel. Duplex grate;burns 

il wood orcoal. Handsome nickel 

1 highly polished. 


ro 
p» OUR TERMS fhe 


ailed for double our ES 
turn it to us. We.will pay 
-— both ways. 
Write Today for our beautifuliy iliustrated Stove 
Catalog No. $129; a postal card will do, 
select from. Don’t buy until you E 1t. 


[D0 styles to sel 
MARVIN SMITH CO., CHICAGO, ILL, 
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ARE GIVING AWAY FREE MANY 
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CHRISTMAS 
CANARY BIRDS 


What better Anniversary or Christmas present than one of these 
sweet-toned song birds? The companionsMp of one of these birds 
brightens the home life of many a tired and overworked wife and 
mother on whom the cares and burdens rest heavily. The music of 
a good singer makes the whole house more cheerful and every mem- 
ber of the family enjoys the clear notes of these happy little song 
birds. It is a source of pleasure to all who hear them. 


$3.00 Each—Guaranteed Singers 


Can be shipped by express anywhere and will give you entire satis- 
faction. Free book on the care of canaries with every order. Order 
now before the Christmas rush begins. Female canaries (for breed- 
ing only) $1.00 each. 

S Complete line ot Brass and Japanned Bird Cages 
$1.00 to $3.50 each, according to size and finish. 

Pet Stock and Fancy Pure Bred Poultry of all kinds. Catalog free 
on request. 


H. G. HASTINGS & CO. 
ATLANTA (16 W. Mitchell St.) GEORGIA . 
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à Tape Measure 
36 in. „30 


Brooch enam- 
eled, sterling 


from our Year Book. Write today for a copy. 
(Corncluedal one UIDI EAD tions of the newest and best things in Gold, 
wife. Smilingly she warned him back, holding a book as a barrier between United States. Founded in 1867, 
He laughed, and was for putting the book aside until he had kissed her. eeu n» 
3779* Brooch, finely na p 3780* 
*Come !" 
marked passage and stepped behind him, one arm resting over his shoulder 
”Do you remember, John, on the day we were married, Pa's, speaking 
"'I think... . among them... . there is a ship upon the ocean... . 
of his arms. 
forged and grief welded—that bond under which John and Catherine Temple 
Out of the window they looked, beyond the street and on into the future, 
\ silver 
The whistle's sound rose from its hoarseness to a crescendo that was a 
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Good Things for Christmas 
The Silence of the | | histle It will help you in your Christmas selections 
and save you money. 250 pages of illustra- 
flected happiness of the mill folk had helped smooth away the lines that had Sil ê x 
E v. = t ver and Leather. Many exclusive designs. 
been deepening in his face. With arms outstretched he started toward his Our bodpus b Hie Dives GE he Mind In tile 
them, saying: = 
“First of all, John, I want you to read something.” es m BM GA » 
She was firm, and as a word of loving remonstrance formed itself, she placed ; T 
her finger tips on his lips and said, scarcely above a whisper: on sterling silver .75 Handy Pin, 
She laid the book on the table; it was one of his old-time favorites 一 “Our 
Mutual Friend"—and it seemed to fall open of itself; she touched a lightly 
and her head pressed against him, as he read the words of Bella 
to John Rokesmith: 
of the ships that might be sailing toward us from the unknown seas?’ 
“ ‘Perfectly, my darling! 
bringing . . . . to you and me . . .’” 
Eagerly John Temple faced his wife, and she slipped into the haven 
From across the city floated the jubilant voice of the great whistle. The 
silence of the whistle had been broken, but never the bond that leve had 
had chafed in the making but which now held them inseparably one; that 
bond of sympathy and affection which they would not put off if they could. 
yet holding still enshrined the past that in its joys and sorrows had drawn 
them to a higher love and a deeper understanding. 
paean of praise, and died away in the distance as softly as a prayer. 
E 
Cooglerian Chord Is Struck 
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Hat Pin, 29025 Eboriy 


Editor Uncte Remus’s—Tue Home MAGAZINE: If there had been any 1 eno. d a? a ec 
e : ; Tar re? : Holder, 41 in. itary brush, 81656 Sterling 
doubt in our minds as to w hether UNCLE Remus’s should be put onto the list high sterling full size, finest Silver Shaving 
of “to-be-taken-again-next-year” magazines, that J. Gordon Coogler editorial | silver deposit bristen, e: Soap Caso, for 
7 with gold fin- ing initial, size olgate's Soap, 
would have effectually settled the matter. — — Lo eie n di. 206.- a peli P ret: 
Some ten years ago, when we were living in St. Petersburg, an editorial .00 1.25 IHustra- 


white china 
1.75 


Can f^ 


regarding him in Munsey's found its way into my scrap-book, but, save for an 
occasional allusion, I had heard nothing about him since, and had begun to 
wonder if he was really silenced. Needless to say, I quite agree with you in | 
regard to him. 

I, myself, have a collection of similar poetry (?) among which is an autograph l 
copy as thickly studded with gems as a Russian ikon. In so rich an assembly D / 


it is hard to select the best, but after considerable thought we decided that when NAKE | 

he wrote: | | | 
“When back into the alphabet 

The critic's satires shall have crumbled, t i 

When into dust his hand is humbled, MR value 1:50 Shv A 
One verse of mine may linger yet.” XA NN actual size, 97 

He must have had this one in mind: EAM C s 

*Little Laura reads the local; not upon her taper finger 

Does the amethystine circlet of the colonel longer linger, 

But she throws it from her, shrieking, and the blue-eyed little dreamer 

Swooning on the Brussels carpet, lies without a single tremor.” 

It is, in my opinion, almost equal to that wondrous stanza: 


“My darling, most ideal Sylvia, 


T * O vision with eyes so blue! 
ru y al ore "Tis in the highest degree consequential, 
To my happiness in fact essential 
When you buy a ; : TM I should be ete by you.” | 2 
. We have a genius in our own neighborhood, who occasionally brings me 
Schwab Suit, no mat- copies of his verse. A quotation from the latest is: 
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ter whether Ou pa “Could I recall that spirit bright \ AN Š € J 
$10 y h P M To earth again, though I’m forlorn? | . WE p 
OT $30, theres No, not to suffer pain again, 1 2. >. dusı Yer depot 
E > , ‘ TAS , 39 LM T SS, 
one thing certain, the I'd rather be ‘A Solitary One’. T i, i cr d 
T : My letter is far longer than I intended to make it, but when one begins to "LA E 
Sult 1s as good as ıt quote from so rich a treasury, it is hard to stop. M. G8 
looks. Schwab gar- Wallingford, Vermont. 
ments are truly tai- pas 
lored inside and out. ETRUSCAN the Missing Word 
> 
They re m ade from “The ivy was covering up richly the Etruscan foundations, and there was 
| i " is th leted sent f the Missi f | 
dependable materials - ger: over the whole place," is the completed sentence of the Missing Word i 1:5) sterling 
E 1 r, ass Dot- 
wa represen t an The sealed book containing the missing word sentence was opened by Mr.| si tom, diam. 3 in. 
i Geo. R. Donovan, cashier of the Atlanta National Bank. It was a volume : : 
E nest effort to gı1ve of “Reveries of a Bachelor,” by Ik. Marvel (Donald G. Mitchell) and the - "Ra YÉ N 
the best at the price. foregoing sentence appears on Page 202 of an edition issued by H. M. Cald-| g iil AT n | 
You take no chances well Co., of New York and Boston. ji Lan CTUN lli E 


It was answered correctly four times before April 30th, thus dividing EUM x LE. Za 


Whatever when you the extra $100 among four persons; and the names of these winners (each 
having answered correctly once) and amounts are: 
buy Schwab Clothes. 1 Miss Kittie Roberts, Route 5, Hogansville, Ga..................... $28.90 
Th cy re b uilt to 2 一 Eula May Aycock, Rout 5, Hogansville, Ga............ Wesisips s v «s 28.20 Amps oy gh. MES 
satisfy and they do. $—Edward Nutting, Armada, Mich..................cccecceeccescese 28.20 | Send for one or more of these articles 
: A Pus Route i Armada, MICE... - <» 9< s+ û s «ê eee. cen 28.20 Article with a * shown actual size. 
z After that the word was given correctly by the following named persons | We send all Packages PREPAID and Guar- 
who will receive amounts here recorded: antee Safe Delivery. Anything failing to 
1—Mrs. W. H. Barnes, 69 Geneva St., Opelika, Ala., $3.20. One time. please may be returned for exchange or 


2—Miss Minnie Strauss, 18 Scott St., Montgomery, Ala., $3.20. One time. refund. 
3—W. W. Weathers, Elkton, Ky., $480.80. One hundred and fifty times. < 
In the contest it was announced that each correct answer would receive Daniel Low G Co. 
a pro-rata share of the $500 prize, and there were 156 correct replies. Gold and Silversmiths 
Makers of Honest Clothes SUNNY SOUTH PUBLISHING CO. 237 ESSEX STREET, SALEM, MASS. 
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HE presidential cam- 
paign has been 
merely a dispute be- 
tween Mr. Bryan and Mr. Roosevelt as 
to whether Mr, Bryan or Mr. Taft is the 
more capable of effectively administer- 
ing the anti-trust policies which Mr. Bryan 
claims were stolen from him by Mr. 

Roosevelt. Both candidates declared that the trusts should 

be “busted”. ‘There was no clean-cut issue there. The only 

quarrel was as to the man best fitted to do the “busting”. 
So the campaign, when it finally did warm up, warmed 
up into a campaign of personalities. It was impossible, 
intimated the Republican leaders, that any man could be 
so clean, sincere, and pure of intention, in his anti-trust 
professions, as Mr. Bryan pre- 
tended to be and at the same time 
associate with and accept the as- 
sistance of other Democratic lead- 
ers who are reputed friendly to 
the trusts. And Mr. Bryan re- 
torted with similar phrases. 
Never before were heard such 
protestations of purity; never be- 
fore was there such a general 
scramble to prove necessary 
alibis; never before was there 
such a house-cleaning. Mr. Du- 

Pont, of the Powder Trust, which 

was under fire, resigned from the 

Republican committee to escape 

an explosion; Governor Haskell, 

of Oklahoma, accused by Hearst 
and Roosevelt of being tainted 
with Standard Oil, left the coun- 
cils of Mr. Bryan under fire; 
everyone in the United States 
who owned a pair of boots took 


The 
Frenzied 
Purists 


what used to be Senator Foraker; 
any politician caught in company 
with the forty-second cousin of a 
plutocratic pirate immediately 
fell under suspicion; on both 
sides the chief *argument" was: 
"I am a sincere trust-buster; 
I am an honest killer of corpora- 
tions; my thirst for the gore of 
the plutocrat, and my hunger for 


By DON MARQUIS 


THE FRIENDLESS OCTOPUS 


Come: all ye merry governors 
On whom so much depends, 
Come let us lynch the Octopus— 
He hasn’t any friends! 


I met a weeping Octopus 
A-slinking down the street, 
He trembled so that as he slank 
He chattered with his feet. 


“Now, wherefore, little Octopus, 
Thy sorrow and thy fear?"— 

He lifted up a palsied leg 
And dashed away a tear— 


“I flee from cold ingratitude, 
I mourn for friendships dead, 
"Tis fiftu husky candidates 
Have sworn to chop my head; his 


“For every one that makes a speech 
Cries loud before he ends: 

‘O, let us slay an Octopus, 
They haven’t any friends’ 


“O, I remember other hunts 
In the friendly days of old, 
"Twas not my gore they hunted for, 
They hunted for my gold; 


“But now the pure committees, 
They scorn my dividends— 


Such minor insincerities, as a rec- 
ognized part of the political game as 
it is played, would not be particularly 
noticeable save for the peculiarly agonizing manner in which 
each candidate protested that he was the only original little 
Roland Reed who would not touch the dirty weed because 
the devil sowed the seed. 


Some Little Roland Reeds 


It is surprising how many Roland Reeds there are, and 
in what queer places you will find them, and how astonished 
you are sometimes to find out that they have never touched 
the dirty weed. John D. Rockefeller, who is the wickedest, 
most iniquitous old codger that ever cogitated—according 
to Bryan, Taft, Roosevelt, Hearst, Tom Watson and other 
competent authorities on pluto- 
pusses and octocrats—now steps 
coyly into the spot-light and 
modestly admits that he is a kind 
of little Roland Reed himself. 
Simultaneously with Mr. Rocke- 
feller’s publication of the first 
installment of his shy testimony 
with regard to his soul’s health, 
Senator Foraker and several 
others were getting the harpoon 
in their blubber merely because 
they had once worked for Rocke- 
feller. 
cratic cock crew jubilantly, de- 
nied him thrice. 

If Mr. Rockefeller’s story 
of his life appeals to the public, 
some of those politicians who 
have been using him as if he 
were the touchstone of unholi- 
ness may be sorry they didn’t join 
church when @ey had a 
chance. Mr. Rockefeller may 
even make the Standard Oil trust 
popular if some president doesn’t 
send him to jail before he gets a 
chance to tell the whole truth. 

And speaking of John D. 
Rockefeller and his goodness re- 


Nero the other day. 
thought Nero was the limit; as 
bad as Rockefeller has been rep- 


Others, while the Demo- || 


minds us of a story we read about | 
We always | 


the lymph of the Octopus are a 
genuine thirst and an unfeigned 
hunger; I strangle infant trusts 
when they stray from their nurses; 
I am the most desperate and un- 
relenting enemy of Entrenched 
Interests that ever unrelented— 
but YOU! You are only a fake, 
a four-flush, a flash-in-the-pan. 
You yearn to coddle what you 


It’s safe to cuss the Octopus, 
He hasn’t any friends.” 


“And is it safe, O Octopus? 
And aré you weak and sick? 
Then not to be behind the times, 

I'll hit you with a brick!” 


I poked my thumbs into his eyes, 
So pleading, soft and brown, 
And, when I saw I had him blind, 

I robbed and knocked him down! 


resented, only more picturesque 
with his deviltry and getting 
more real fun out of it. But 
some one or other has been dig- 
ging into the ruins, and uncover- 
ing new testimony, and discov- 
ering that Nero, as a villain, was 
only a frost after all;—he burned 
Rome, it is true, but it was in 


the interests of humanity, and the | 


curse, to caress when you seem to 
chasten! | Look at your wicked 
friends !” 

And if the public has escaped 
the impression that there has been 
a great deal of buncombe on both 
sides, it is only because the pub- 
lic is remarkably adept at such 
hair-breadth escapes. 

Until all parties concerned 
began to shout Standard Oil the 
publie didn't know there was à 
campaign; but for that convenient 
political bogey it is doubtful if the managers could have 
coaxed general attention away from the wind-up of the 
baseball race and the beginning of the football season. 

We do not doubt that Bryan, Taft and Roosevelt are, 
in the main, sincere men; all three of them. But a politi- 
cian may be sincere in the main and still be spotted here 
and there with minor political insincerities. Mr. Bryan 
would have us believe that the very idea of some corrupt 
“boss”, or someone connected with “the interests", sup- 
porting him, causes the goose-flesh of horror to chase itself 
up and down his back. 

And yet we dare say that Mr. Bryan would have been 
a bit disappointed if Tammany had openly espoused Taft's 
cause. And Mr. Taft was guaranteed the’purest thing in 
politics this side the millenium. But he did not go out 
of his way to repeat the drubbing he gave Colonel Cox, of 
Cincinnati, a couple of years ago. He needed Cox this year. 


I smote him on his trembling jaw, 
For he was sick and weak, 

And when he turned his head and sobbed 
I smote the other cheek! 


Then come, ye jolly candidates, 
On whom the State depends, 

Let's lynch some little Octopus 
Who hasn't any friends! 


be built up right, and give work 
to the unemployed. He seldom 
killed a Christian except when he 
was in his cups, and he sometimes 
had horrible fits of remorse after- 
wards, the next morning cocktail 
not having been invented in his 
day. But suppose he did kill just 
a few Christians even when he 
was sober? Weren’t they just 
simply coaxing for it? If a man 
wants to be a martyr, if he is 
just aching for it, and you can make one out of him without 
any trouble to yourself, why be grouchy and churlish and re- 
fuse? Why not loosen up a little and be a good fellow and 
let him have his heart's desire? 

What's the use of being an emperor if you can’t 
make people happy now and then? Nero was no spoil- 
sport! It even seems doubtful whether it was really his 
mother that he murdered; some think it was only one 
of his wife's relations—and, take him altogether, Nero 
has had to suffer a lot of injustice all these years. The 
only really authentic serious charge against him, it appears, 
is that he was a poet, and used his official pull as emperor 
to make the people around the palace listen to his verses. 

But while such vindications are gratifying in one sense, 
they are disappointing in another sense. ‘If Rockefeller 
and Nero, and the rest of the people we have been taught 
to think of from our earliest childhood as being incompar- 


place needed burning so it could | 
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GET AN ANSCO CAMERA 


For A.nateur and Professional Work. 
Fourteen different styles (using films or 
plates). All sizes, and prices to fit every 
purse. Send for catalog and prices to-day. 


ANSCO FILMS give more detail, 
take color better and faster than other 
makes. ‘They fit any kodak. Postage 
prepaid on all orders. 


CYKO DEVELOPING PAPER— 
Twenty grades—five surfaces. The high- 
est quality paper made. 


Buster Brown Cameras 
For Children and Grown-ups 


$2.00—$3.50 


LET US DEVELOP 
YOUR FILMS 


Every job is given careful attention and 
filled without delay. All work of the best 
possible quality, and is guaranteed. Al- 
ways send your films to 


PORTER-WRIGLEY CO. 


ATLANTA, GA. 


Reproductions of Fa- 
mous Paintings, Portraits, 
and Homes of Famous 
People, etc., thousands of 
subjects, size 5 1-2 by 8. 
One cent each. 120 for $1.00 
Send 2e stamp to pay 
postage. We will send 
? Sample Pietures and big 
entalog with 1000 minin- 
ture illustrations, 


COLORED 
PICTURES 
OF BIRDS 


Size 5x7, 2c each; $1.75 
per 100. 


Catalog and sample 
for 2c stamp 


^ t wat I! 

The most up-to-date and complete 
lighting system on the market. 
Beautiful fixtures for the home, At- 
tractive high candle power inverted 


3 Lighting System. V. 
fabor Lightin$System. | 


arcs for stores, halls, etc. The 

proposition going for hustling agents. 

Write today for agents terms and 

territory. Handsome catalog free. 
Superior Mfg. Co 

286 Second Street, Ann Arbor, Mich. 
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A GLANCE IN PASSING 


ably devilish, turn out to be all right after all, what is to become of the 
youth of the land? Where are we to go for horrible examples, if these fail us? 
Is there to be left no Warning? Nothing to make children afraid in the dark? 
Whither are we drifting? This tendency to rewrite what has always been 
accepted as truth, so as to make ancient and modern history read like the Rollo 
Books, may become as bad as iconoclasm if it isn’t checked. 


With no Personal Devils in the plot, with every character a leading juve- 
nile and no one to burn the papers or steal the child or foreclose the mortgage 
and turn the old folks out into the snow-storm, think how uninteresting and 
uninstructive the universal melodrama may become! 


John D. Rockefeller, in the interests of morality, owes it to himself as a 
church member and pew owner, not to destroy the image of himself as a 
bogeyman . 

Where Were “The Interests’’? 


Mr. Roosevelt referred to the “great and sinister moneyed interests, which 
have shown such hostility to the administration,” as opposing Mr. Taft. Mr. 
Bryan, of course, claimed that these same interests were working for Taft 
against himself. It has been hard to tell, as a matter of fact, just whom the 
aforesaid “great and sinister” ones have been working for this year. It would 
surprise us greatly to learn that they had taken any very active part in the fight. 


The particular ones that profit directly or indirectly by the present tariff 
schedules, could not, we presume, have been greatly alarmed by Mr. Taft’s 
utterances on the tariff; they would scarcely have made a bitter fight against 
him on that score. 


Nor is it to be supposed that they would overlook so obvious a fact as that 
Mr. Bryan, as a president pledged to a reform policy, would find it impossible 
to influence the majority in the house and senate, as a Republican President 
could by partisan appeal or the use of the partisan whip. They would scarcely 
make a bitter fight against Mr. Bryan on the score of his influence on future 
legislation. 


Were we the “great and sinister moneyed interests” aforesaid we would 
have figured it out that, as between Taft and Bryan, the advantages and disad- 
vantages were about balanced, and would have refrained from any great excite- 
ment about either of them. 


So long as these “interests” hold the national legislature safe—so long as 
they keep in line the members who can be depended upon for the daily work of 
obstruction—there will be few important breaches in their entrenchments, no 
matter who is in the White House. If they have busied themselves half as 
much with the presidential campaign as they usually do with the congressional 
campaigns, we will be rather astonished when the proofs of it are spread before 
us. No two Bryans could hurt them as much as one Joe Cannon can help them. 


The Neglected Issue 


Mr. Bryan did not make a particularly brilliant campaign. Strangely 
enough, he failed to make the most of the only vital point which clearly distin- 
guishes the Democratic anti-trust position from that of Taft and Roosevelt. 
He neglected to accentuate the traditional Democratic doctrine with regard to 
the tariff in its bearing upon the trust situation. Time that he might have de- 
voted to making this distinction plain he spent in claiming that the “Roosevelt 
policies” were originally his own. It is difficult to understand why he should 
have disregarded the tactical advantage afforded by pressing this point home at 
every opportunity, since there is little genuine belief in any quarter that the 
tariff will ever be revised downward by the Republican leaders in congress. 


But the issue which he preferred to put ahead of that one was a banking 
scheme, absolutely untried in any country, and bearing all the earmarks of a 
hastily-concocted and loosely-thought-out device for catching votes. The sub- 
ordination of the tariff issue, at a time when so many Republicans are them- 
selves demanding revision, to a banking proposition which may not stand the 
test of analysis, falls as far short of clever politics as the bank deposit guarantee 
scheme itself falls short of sound statesmanship. 


PHOTO CONTEST---THE WINNERS 


So many pictures were entered in the two divisions of the Photo Contest 
that it was a difficult matter for the judges to pick winners. The photographs 
winning first, second and third prizes and honorable mention in the first division 
—limited to pictures of children—are printed on page 24 of this number of the 
Magazine. Pictures for the contest came from almost every state in the Union, 
the Middle West and the South being especially well represented. 


e 


__ First prize was won by E. A. Speer, of Atlanta, Ga., for picture of a little 
girl standing in front of a mirror with her kitten. The reflection of the child 
and of the cat is very clear. 


Miss Lillian Turnbull, of Toccoa, Ga., won second prize, with a picture of a 
small boy resting his head upon a large watermelon. 'The boy in the photograph 
is Lamar Cobb Sledge, of Athens, Ga., a great grandson of General Howell 
Cobb, who was a prominent figure in Georgia history during the days of the 
Confederacy. Master Lamar is very fond of watermelons. 


Third prize goes to Miss Fostura Alston, of Hamilton, Ohio, who submit- 
ted a snap-shot of *Bud" and the horse. Miss Alston had just purchased a 
kodak and this is one of the first pictures she took. 


2z 


j The following received honorable mention: Will C. Meador, of Fisher, La., 
picture of his little girl, aged two, who is standing beside a huge barrel. She 
is smiling at her “Daddy”; Miss E. McLean, of Woolsey, Ga., picture of little 
girl “playing house” with her dolls in the yard; Frank C. Hastings, of East 
Durham, N. Y., picture of a little girl in a daisy field; W. L. Fleming, of Baton 
Rouge, La., picture of little girl and her pet cat; Miss Maude Oliver, of Louis- 
ville, Ky., picture of a baby boy and baby girl who were snapped just after a 
test of strength over the possession of a cracker. The boy won. 


The winning pictures in the second division of the contest will be published 
next month. 
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TRADE MARM 


Petticoats 


No article of wearing apparel has ever claimed such a warm spot in the 
hearts of well-dressed women as Heatherbloom Petticoats. Heatherbloom 
has emancipated the wearers of silk petticoats, for it looks like silk, feels like 
silk, has all the swish of silk, wears three times as long and costs but a third 
as much. Where a woman formerly owned but one of silk she can now own 

five of this marvelous fabric that will outsilk silk. 
All the leading stores are showing the smart new Heatherbloom styles in 


all colors, stripes, plaids and silk-embroidered designs. Elaborateness of 
workmanship determines the price—$2 to $8. 
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This silk label 


waistband of 


AB 
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ATH “Ak every petticoat 


TRADE MARK 


appears in the 


Heatherbloom by the yard 40c, and every yard guaranteed. 


Displaces silk for linings and drop skirts. Lining coun- 
ters everywhere; 150 shades. 


One Quality only. Heatherbloom on every yard. 


The Most Popular of Linings 


If a fabric is wanted for a garment lining, 
a petticoat, a house or dressing gown, 
household draperies, foundations, pillow- 
covers, Or in fact any ung. use, ask for 
" Hydegrade" and you will be shown the 
most comprehensive line of high-qualit 
fabrics ever sold under one trademark (Sff 
name. A weave, a weight, a color, for |a» 
every want. Ask fo see the new satin | 
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weaves in extra light weight. 
15c to 45c a yard and 
every yard guaranteed 


One hundred shades—36 in. wide. |j 
Look for Hydegrade on the selvage. | 


Send for series 3 souvenir postals, 
ree. 


A. G. HYDE & SONS, 


New York Chicago 
Makers of ES 
Hydegrade Fabrics | 
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. *Duchess" 
Embroidery Hoops 


, who does embroidery work needs “Duchess” Hoops--- 
uer], pertect and satisfactory hoop ever made. lts special features 
are patented and cannot be found in any other hoop. The felt band 
around the inner hoop is an elastic cushion which gives the required ten- 
sion in connection with the outer hoop, to hold light or heavy fabrics 
tightly stretched. The felt cushion protects the fabric and embroidered 
work from injury when being placed in or removed from the hoops, and 
also allows the fabric to be drawn taut without injury while in the hoops. 
There are no attachments to catch the silks, nor any metal to rust or stain the 
fabric. Made of selected hardwood---smoothly finished with rounded edges. 


You Will Want "Duchess" Hoops For The Embroidery | 
You Make For Christmas a edt 
Special Free Offer To You 18,000 dealers have been selling uchess 


L| 
\ 


Hoops to c-— women for over 10 years. 
r o them we make you the following offer: k 
2 gout haler ET dealer’s name m address, with 10 cents, and we will send you, 
d aid. a sample pair of ‘‘Duchess’’ Hoops. Or---send us 50 cents with your own and 
our dealer's name and address, and the names and addresses of five friends who want 
**Duchess’’ Hoops, and we will bel the five hoops and a hoop free to you. Send to- 
Pw i is open---it will not appear again. f 
Se ees omer includes “Duchess” Hoops in sizes 4, 5, 6, 7 or 8 inch and 
'"Duchess-Oval" Hoops in sizes 4 1-2 by 9 inches and 6 by 12 inches. Be 
sure to mention styles and sizes wanted. The ''Duchess-Oval'' has the same felt 
cushion as the “Duchess” (round) Hoops. The Oval shape accommodates a 
full design for embroidery, being more convenient than a large round hoop 
forthis purpose. Address--- y 
Gibbs Mfg. Co.,Sta. K-7, Canton, O. 
Buy from your Dealer ùf he sells the 

Genuine ‘‘Duchess Hoop. 

But do not take an in- 

ferior imitation. For 

your own protec- 

tion, be sure 

that the trade mark is on 

every hoop. 
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Where the old wall-paper is solidon the wall, charming 

ALAS ^ Soba and beautiful results can be secured by applying Alabastine directly 

over it, particularly on ingrain paper and even striped paper, pro» Ê. 

viding there are no strong aniline colors or figures. Se 


€ Send a 2c U. S. 
stamp for sam- 
ples of Alabastine 
tints, and a fold- 


Alabastine comes 
only in sealed pack- 
ages and any dealer 


will supply it if you ivi 1 

are carefui to ask ` er giving valuable 
1 e hints on wall 

for The Sanitary Wall Coating he ^ 


Alabastine will give you an even, velvety surface which reflects the light instead of ab. 
sorbing it, thus making your rooms brighter and more cheerful. Best results are obtained ie 
where the paper can be removed, for then Alabastine becomes a part of the wall. 

Alabastine is made from pure Alabaster rock, powdered. Simply mixed with cold water 
and applied with a flat brush, it adheres to the wall by its own cementing powers. 
You can do the work yourself, or employ an experienced decorator. 


The Alabastine Co., 379 Grandville Av. Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Dept.287 105 Water St., New York City. 
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EDISON 


AMBEROL 
RECORDS 


are the new Records that play 
twice as long as the regular 
Edison Records. 


This is not done by making the Record larger or longer, but by engraving more 
than twice as many lines to the inch as on the regular Record. 

Thus Amberol Records can be used in the standard sizes of Edison Phono- 
graphs by the addition of a simple attachment or gear. 

These new Records not only play longer than any other Record now made, 
leut they play better, their tone quality being richer, clearer and more delicate than 
has been possible in the past. 


To Play Amberol Records on Your Present Phonograph 


requires an attachment comprising a change gear and a new reproducer. Your dealer 
has this attachment, will put one on your Phonograph at a moderate cost, and will 
explain it to you. — 

We will be glad to send to anyone, however, a booklet describing the new 
attachments, describing the Amberol Records, giving a list of the music now availa- 
ble on these Records and giving all the other information necessary to make it 
possible for you to get more than twice as much enjoyment out of your Edison 
Phonograph as you are now getting. 


NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, 97 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, New Jersey 
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' == Southwe st 
Let Me Send Them To You. : 


Brimful — cover to cover-- with facts about Arkansas and Texas along the 
Cotton Belt Route. You ought to read them — they tell you about this wonderful 
section of country where conditions are better and brighter. Where opportu- 


nities are on every hand. Where you can obtain independence for yourself 
and family. 


What You're Offered Southwest. 


A mild and healthful climate — no long drawn out winters to contend with — 
you can work out of doors almost every day in the year — a long growing season 
— two crops a year— stock can graze the year round — no expensive barns are 
needed — good shipping facilities and convenient markets. Pure water and 
plenty of rainfall. Good schools and churches, and Land now selling for 
one-fourth its real value. 


Don't you thínk these advantages are worth considering? Make a trip of 
investigation. See for yourself the richness of the land and the great possibilities 
that are offered you — it means success if you go Southwest. Homeseekers’ 
tickets on sale first and third Tuesdays of each month at very low rates for the 
round trip via Cotton Belt Route. Long return limit. Stop-overs both ways. 
Fill out and mail this coupon today. Don’t delay. Do it now! 
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E. W. LaBEAUME, Gen'l. Pass. and Ticket Agt., St. L. S.-W. Ry. Co. 
(Cotton Belt Route) 1565 Pierce Building, St. Louis, Mo. 


Send me your free Southwest Literature. 


Post Office 


| Eighth Paper (concluded) —Klansmen Compared 
Two Memorable Engagements Leading Up to the 
Meus Sekt CO Bo uc ORI MEC A T RUNE RENS ADAMS 


OW we are ready specially to compare the Ku Klux with our country- 

men at Lexington and Concord. According to the letter of the law, 

as suggested in the October installment, the Americans fighting the 
English soldiers at these two places were rebels deserving of death. But 
what have we long been taught to think of them? Here is what Bancroft says 
of the men who were waiting in arms at Concord, on that epochal April 
19, 1775: 

*The Americans had as yet received only uncertain rumors of the morn- 
ings events at Lexington. At the sight of fire in the village, the impulse 
seized them ‘to march into the town for its defense. But were they not sub- 
jects of the British king? Had not the troops come out in obedience to 
acknowledged authorities? Was resistance practicable? Was it justifiable? 
By whom could it be authorized? No union had been formed; no independence 
proclaimed; no war declared, The husbandmen and the mechanics who then 
stood on the hillock by Concord River were called on to act, and their action 
would be war or peace, submission or independence. Had they doubted they 
must have despaired. But duty is bolder than theory, more confident than the 
understanding, older and more imperative than speculative science; existing 
from eternity. Prudent statesmanship would have asked for time to ponder. 
Wise philosophy would have lost from hesitation the glory of opening a new 
era on mankind. The train-bands at Concord acted, and God was with them." 


Acted from the Simplest of Instincts 


Bancroft, in describing the fathers at Concord, also described the sons 
of the Klan. These sons, volunteering to save their women from desecration, 
and to keep the Caucasian blood uncontaminated, “acted from the simplest 
instincts, They did not know it was a deed of fame that they were doing." 
They “were called on to act". Discerning their high duty clearly, and taking 
it up full-heartedly, they did not lose “from hesitation the glory of opening 
a new era on mankind". They acted as “the train-bands at Concord acted. 
and God was with them". 

imerson says of the Battle of Concord: 

“Those poor farmers who came up that day, to defend their native soil, 
acted from the simplest instincts. They did not know it was a deed of fame 
they were doing." 

And his *Concord Hymn", celebrating the bridge where 

Pê Once the embattled farmers stood 
And fired the shot heard round the world.” 


And reverently invoking the 


‘Spirit, that made heroes dare 
To die, and leave their children free.” 


is treasured as a national psalm and more and more wins the praise of the 
world. 

The Klan was but a section of the movement mentioned a moment ago. 
It was an anti-Africanization ground swell. Everywhere the Ku Klux, whether 
regularly organized as the Knights of the White Camelia, or as those which 
I have described in the foregoing chapters, or being local volunteers like "the 
embattled farmers", were at work. More and more, distinction between the 
order and the white population outside disappeared, and, more and more, the 
order seemed to be the people and the people the order. Where the effort to 
force the negro upon us waf the strongest and most sustained, this union 
ef the people and the Ku Klux was most perfect. The culmination was in 
South Carolina in 1876-77. Let me give you here a selection of Reynold's 
homespun sentences, narrating this great episode of American history: 

“The Democratic canvass opened at Anderson on September 2, 1876, and 
a meeting was held in every county—the final rally being at Columbia on 
November 4th. Every meeting was attended by all the white men of the 
county, except the very few that it was thought necessary to leave at home. 
The Democratic clubs (every man in a red shirt), came to the county seat in 
military order, each commanded by its president. The column was s»formed 
‘bv marshals or aides, under the order of the county chairman, and he com- 
manded the procession, riding with his staff at the head of the column as it 
escorted the canvassers to the place of speaking. 

“The red shirt procession was a feature of every campaign meeting; the 
number of mounted men in uniform varying, according to the white population 
of the county, from 500 to 5,000. The use of mounted men had the effect to 
exaggerate in the estimate of onlookers the number of men actually present. 

A thousand men on horseback, riding in easy order, every man yelling 
as loud as his throat could stand . . the marshals meantime riding up 
and down the column . . the route to the speaking ground lined with men 
(the ‘non-combatants’), women and children, waving flags or hats or hand- 
kerchiefs to the riders and doing their part to increase the volume of lusty 
yells and defiant hurrahs—such a body of men might well be taken for one 
d their number. 


Influence of Women at the Meetings 


*On arriving at the speaking ground . . the ranks were opened, and 
General Hampton, escorted by committeemen and others in red shirts, walked 
to the stand. Usually he was greeted with songs of young women, who 
| strewed his path with flowers. . . The mounted men formed a semi-circle in 
front, except that a place near the stand was reserved for the colored voters— 
who were always urged to attend. 

“A novel and suggestive feature . . was the presence of ladies in such 
large numbers that the town was well-nigh deserted, while as many came from 
the country as could be brought—most, if not all, of the animals on the farm 
being used by the men in the red shirt procession. The interest of the women 
was particularly shown in dressing the speaker’s stand with bunting, ever- 
| greens and flowers. 35. 

“The presence of good women and their hearty interest in the campaign 


(Copyright, 1908, by John C. Reed.) 
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UNCLE REMUS'S—-THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR NOVEMBER 


the Ku Klux Klan 


Successful War Against the English Government 


C. REED 


helped to show that it was not a mere effort to get office or to oust office-holders, 
but a movement of the people against unworthy men in control of the State. 
Of the many thousands of red shirts worn by South Carolinans in 1876, scarcely 
one was made except by wife, or mother, or sister, or sweetheart. General 
Hampton spoke in every county." 

This universal uprising of old and young of both sexes, headed by all the 
men of military age in red shirts, what was it but the whole people of the State 
turned Ku Klux? "The exactest parallel that I find is the spontaneous insurgence 
against the British yoke at the time of Lexington and Concord, which was but 
the whole of New England turned Boston Tea Party. New England was not so 
extremely insulted, degraded and galled by her sore oppression as the “Prostrate 
State" had been for ten years in the dungeon and sweatbox of negro misgovern- 
ment. The wrongs of South Carolina were greater; the menace to her of yielding 
was far more direful. That was at the last either wholesale slaughter and expul- 
sion of the whites or the low estate of fusion with the Ethiop. "Therefore, South 
Carolina's justification was more even than the high justification of New England. 

Think of the far more formidable odds which she faced! The foe of New 
England had to send soldiers across an ocean, while her sister communities were 
near by with help. The army of America could overrun South Carolina in two 
weeks, and she could not expect any assistance. And so, lofty as was the heroism 
and bright as is the glory of New England, neither reaches quite to the height of 
that of South Carolina. Hampton will climb century by century higher and 


higher (as a people's deliverer) in the Temple of Fame, and the Ku Klux. 


will keep with him. 

Tourgee, a Northerner, (1) reprehending, and Fleming, a Southerner, (2) 
favoring, each rates the accomplishments of the Klan as a revolution. The American 
revolution of 1776 caused far greater change, for it ushered in a new nation with a 
new form of government—a continental federal democracy. It was a typical rev- 
olution—one of progress. The Ku Klux revolution was one of reaction, a 
counter-revolution, more accurately a Restoration; that is, restoration of white 
rule. 'The architects of the Australian federation have lately, with undimmed 
foresight, declared for a white Australia. But the reconstructionists forgot that 
the development of federal government as model for all other peoples of the 
world is the high mission of the Anglo-Saxon. When they had made formidable 
advance in a mighty effort towards mixing our blood with that of the negro, the 
most obstinately stationary human being at the bottom of society, the Ku Klux 
revolution beneficently turned the Nation back to its right course. Success 
justifies revolution. Surely the complete success of this revolution in such a high 
cause settles it forever that the Klan was, in its motive and career, both morally 
and expediently right. 


The gross exaggeration of the number of homicides and so-called outrages | 


by the Ku Klux can be disposed of in one truth-telling sentence: No other great 
revolution of force in history was less bloody and cruel. 

The last important word that I have to say is that the Klan most strikingly 
illustrates the automatic defensive, self-preserving and development-furthering 
machinery of the democratic social organism. 

The environment in which I have passed my life has familiarized me with 
Southern examples. In the preface to my late book, besides the Klan, I men- 
tioned stock laws to take the place of fencing no longer practicable with 
freedmen laying down the maul and wedge, and the white primary. Since I 
wrote that I have become almost sure that the cotton-growers will, by their 
lately formed combination, steadily maintain the price of their product; a co- 
operative enterprise far exceeding all others in numbers interested and extent 
of territory covered. 

One notes that the people everywhere in the United States are irresistibly 
moved in city, state and national government to subvert the corporation-con- 
trolled machine. 'The self-acting machinery just emphasized is the good angel of 
America. Its works are always good. 'The Boston Tea Party, the resistance of 
tyranny at Lexington and Concord, the Declaration of Independence, and so on 
to our own time when we see the election of United States Senators by the State 
Legislatures, and the Fifteenth Amendment stricken out of the constitution by 
popular de facto enactment—are all its accomplishment. 

The Ku Klux Klan was also one of the great works of the good angel 


(1) Chapter XXXIV, *A Fool's Errand", 224-252, is his opinion and. sentence. 
(2) “Civil War and Reconstruction in Alabama", Chapter XXI, 654-709, 
rightly entitled “The Ku Klux Revolution”. 


LARGE LIGHT 


By JOHN COLLIER 


Think, that no storm-wave e’er may shift 
One dreaming coral, far below; 

Till waves are laid, and corals lift 
In snowlike shores more strong than snow. 


Think! truly, that all storms that rave 
With thunder-light or whirlwind-leap, 

Drift quiet as the lapsing wave 
Across the enfolding heaven’s deep. 


Yea, turn unto the magic glass 
And see large history taking form— 
With seas of waves that seethe and pass, 
With shatterings of aeonian storm: 


And, of that coral-lineage far 

One self-same link; and o’er that storm 
Lit by yon same and changeless star; 

Find high thine heart, thy hope-fires warm. 
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While the Fire is Low X 


A hot breakfast in a«cozy warm room starts one right for 
the day. A cold dining room spoils the enjoyment of the meal. 

The dining room or any room in the house can be heated in a 
few minutes with a 


PERFECTION Oil Heater 


(Equipped with Smokeless Device) 


For instance, you could light it in your bed-room to dress by, 
then carry it to the dining room, and by the time the coffee is ready, 
the room is warm. Impossible to turn it too high or 
too low—never smokes or smells—gives intense heat 


for 9 hours with one filling. Every heater warranted. 
Th is the best lamp 
€ A. O am for all-round 
poses. Gives a 

clear, steady light. Made of brass throughout and nickel 


household pur- 
lated. Equipped with the latest improved central draft 


urner. Handsome — simple—satisfactory. Every lamp 


guaranteed. 


write to our nearest agency. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(Incorporated) 


(| Our method of selling diamonds enables 
you to know absolutely what you are buy- 
ing and its correct value. 


Q If it is a perfect stone you are assured of 
it If it has a flaw we will show it to you. 


q The prices, weights and grades are in 
eb figures, and our prices are at once the 
owest. 


q| We will send you an assortment of dia- 
monds for inspection. You can take them 
to your local jeweler and have them ap- 
praised. If you do not wish to pay all cash 
you can buy upon our plan of deferred 
payments at the same price, the only differ- 
ence being a small amount of interest upon 
the amount deferred. 


q If you should want to dispose of the 
stone within one year we will buy it back 
from you less ten per cent of purchase 
price. If you should want to exchange it 
for a larger diamond at any time we will 
allow exactly what you paid for it. 


q| You wonder how we do this. Write 
for Our Diamond Book No. 3 and find out, 
and with it we will send you our beautiful 
book of designs, the handsomest of the 
kind ever published. These books are 
wonderfully instructive, giving a history of 
diamonds from their discovery. 


Harry L. Dix., Inc. 


Diamond Merchants 


If you cannot get heater and lamp at your dealer's, 


WEAR A DIAMOND 一 一 


Illustrations Actual Size showing 
diamonds from 1-4 of a 
carat to 3 carats. 


609-10-11 Candler Building, 


ATLANTA, GA. 


(7 CHARLESK. SHAROOD is a custom shoe with this advantage — the 
4 soles are R E-Z Pneumatic—made of antiseptic felt, covered with 


How many different kinds of 


VASELINE 


(IN CONVENIENT, SANITARY TUBES) 


Do YOU Know ? 


? Do you know the kind that is a better counter- 
irritant than a mustard plaster for rheumatism, etc. ? 


Capsicum Vaseline. 


? Do you know the kind that is the best antiseptic 
dressing for a cut, bruise, sore or skin-poison ? 


Carbolated Vaseline. 


? Do you know the kind that will relieve neadaches 


and neuralgia ? Mentholated Vaseline. 
? Do you know the kind that’s best for chapped 


hands and lips or any skin irritation ? 
Vaseline Camphor Ice. 


? If you don't know the many particular uses of 


Borated Vaseline Camphorated Vaseline Vaseline Cold Cream 
Pomade Vaseline White Vaseline Vaseline Oxide of Zinc 


Write Us Today for Our FREE “Vaseline Handbook.” 


Every page, from the first paragraph to the last line, is brimful of inter- 
esting and valuable knowledge. Write and get your copy. 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. CO., Proprietors of ALL Vaseline Products 
12 State Street, New York 
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Requisite in a Shoe— 
There is one shoe that affords comfort as no 
other shoe does and in addition measures up to 


the highest standards of style—workmanship— 
fit—wear. The 


Sharood ED Kr uf $5.00 Shoe 
IV A 


CAR ANGRA 


softest leather and laid over waterproof canvas on 
a cork insole. Not a suggestion of dampness can 
penetrate. They are so soft and resilient that so 
long as you wear the Sharood $5.00 Shoe you seem 
to tread on air. Try a pair. 


Most live dealers have them in stock. If yours hasn’t, send 
us his name and we will mail you a copy of our R E-Z Style 
Book and a pair of Sharood’s R E-Z Shoe Laces FREE. 


SHAROOD SHOE CORPORATION 
357 Broadway, e ST. PAUL, MINN. 
TT MADE ON XP 
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STOVE and RANGE 
BOOK <= 64 pages Free 


， R 3 Write for it today! 

This book will save you from „. 

$12 to $30 when you purchase a stove or range. It £z 
explains how the best and finest stoves and ranges ¥ 

inthe world are made, and tells you how to "know 


BEN ebes." HOOSIER STOVES and RANGES 
nenî? FROM FACTORY TO USER (Wî 


Are heavily made of highest grade J 
selected material, beautifully finished, Û 
with all new improvements and features, € 
y “Guaranteed for Years," backed (Xi 
by a million dollars. "'Hoosiers" are fuel 
savers and easy bakers. A child can operate 
them. Lez" Sold on 30 days free trial. No Freight to pay. 


(Lc Write for Free Stove Book 


7 AND OUR SPECIAL FREE TRIAL OFFER BASE 
HOOSIER STOVE FACTORY, 137 State St., Marion, Indiana 


wr. = 0f 


co A907 

^A. ES 

vas < T v2 
{ 


ata 
€» 


HOOSIER STEEL 


When writing advertisers kindly mention Uncle Remus's—The Home Magazine. 


UNCLE REMUS'S-THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR NOVEMBER 


Southern Man, 


OUR UP TO DATE 


By GEORGE D. LOWE 


ACK mules in old Rome and camel caravans in the Far East in early days 
P bore compressed snow long distances from the mountain tops to cool the 
wine at banquets of the millionaires of the time. Some hundreds of years 
later scientists labored in their laboratories to devise chemical means for pro- 
ducing ice to cool wine in summer. There was no other evident need for artificial 
cooling, and even when ice-making had become a fairly well recognized industry 
in the United States ice was practically a byproduct of the brewery. Man’s 
eternal thirst might have been the underlying cause of the invention of ice-making 
and refrigeration by mechanical means had not Dr. John Gorrie, of Charleston, 
S. C., and Apalachicola, Fla. been actuated by a higher and nobler purpose. 

At the World's Congress of the Refrigerating Industries held in Paris from 
October 5th to 10th the specialists in refrigeration from all over the world 
discussed the growth of the science of refrigeration, its marvelous influence on 
the transportation of perishable food products and wonderful contribution to 
the comfort of mankind. This was the first international gathering of the men 
who have created the mechanical refrigerating industry, the first recognition of 
its place among the world's great activities. All the leading governments sent 
distinguished official delegations and the scientific bodies were well represented. 

At the Paris Congress the name of Edmond Carré was spoken with due 
reverence as the inventor of the first ice-making machine that was a commercial 
success. M. Carré should be honored as a pioneer, but to Dr. Gorrie, South 
Carolinan by birth and Floridian by adoption, the glory really belongs. M. 
Carré sought to produce the carafes frappés, water bottles with chunks of ice 
frozen inside, that are inseparable adjuncts to the tables of Parisian cafés, pro- 
viding a cold chaser for wine. Dr. 

Gorrie wrought to cool the rooms of 
|a hospital where fever patients were 
confined to grilling beds with the 


Gorrie, 
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A modern ice-making machine and the original Gorrie device 


| mercury near the century mark and no ice nearer than New England. M. Carré 
| has been getting the glory because France decorates and pensions her savants to 
| make their fame and existence sure. Dr. Gorrie made ice as early as 1845 while 
M. Carré was not successful until ten years later. 

It was never Dr. Gorrie's purpose to perfect a process for making ice, but 
all his energies were bent on air-cooling, primarily for hospitals where fever 
cases were being treated. At that time Apalachicola was the most important 
Florida seaport, being the outlet for all the cotton grown in the Chattahoochee 
Valley in Georgia and Alabama. The greatest drawback to the growth of the 
town was the prevalence of fever in summer. In his large practice Dr. Gorrie 
found it almost impossible to treat successfully violent cases of fever in the 
hot months. He first evolved the theory of controlling fever by cooling the pa- 
tient by external means and it is fully set forth in the newspaper and scientific 
print of the day. He was almost fifty years in advance of his profession along 
this line, but to-day the medical world recognizes the value of his teachings with- 
out always recognizing whence they originally came. 

While pursuing his experiments in air-cooling, Dr. Gorrie produced small 
blocks of ice, about the size of the ordinary building brick. His process was 
the precursor of the compressed-air ice-making machine almost universally used 
now on shipboard. A French cotton-buyer, M. Rosan, residing in Apalachicola 
during the shipping season, saw the machine in operation and induced the in- 
ventor to give a public demonstration at the Mansion House, the leading hotel, 
in the summer of 1850. 'The machine was placed on the table in the dining hall, 
ice was made and served to the banqueters. The news of the event caused great 
interest throughout the country. 

After the patent covering ice-making and refrigerating machinery was granted 
to Dr. Gorrie the New York and New England newspapers decried and ridi- 
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Was the Real Father of 


REFRIGERATION 


culed the utility of the invention to such an ex- 
tent that he was unable to get financial backing 
and there was never a Gorrie ice-making machine 
built for commercial purposes, nor did the inven- 
tor receive a penny for his work. The Frenchman 
who induced the public demonstration soon re- 
turned to Paris, and Florida visitors to that city 
later reported that he was a friend and associate 
of M. Carré whose process was perfected several 
years afterward. ‘There is every evidence that M. 
Carré profited by the reports brought him of 
Dr. Gorrie's successful experiments. 

Dr. Gorries claim to fame does not rest on 

his production of ice by mechanical means. 

However, his machine was commercially prac- 

ticable and his process of refrigeration under- 

lies the entire fabric of the great cold storage 
industry of to-day. No man who examines the 
claims made in his application for letters 
patent will dispute his right to the title of 

Father of Mechanical Refrigeration. He 

prophesied the application of refrigeration to 
the preservation of foodstuffs and to many other 
uses now commonly known. His claims for air- 
cooling in hospitals, dwellings and warehouses put 
him in the front rank of American inventors, and no invention held greater pos- 
sibilities for human comfort than his. 

Dr. John Gorrie was born in Charleston, S. C., in 1803 and received a thor- 
ough literary and medical education in the best schools of the day. His suc- 
cessful career as a physician in Apalachicola made him known as one of the 
foremost medical practitioners in the South, and his contributions to medical 
literature extended his fame abroad. It is recorded that he was far in advance 
of his time in many other lines besides refrigeration. He died at Apalachicola 
June 18, 1855, after a short illness. 

The disappointments that had 
attended his efforts to interest 
capital and develop his invention 
along commercial lines keenly af- 
fected him and contributed mate- 
rially to weaken his constitution. 

The Boston newspaper that 
said he was a crank for trying to 
make ice, shot a poisoned dart into 
a man who knew he was working 
for the health and comfort of mil- 
lions who had not the ice facilities 
that Bcston possessed. 

Dr. Gorrie’s body was buried 
in the bezch cemetery. Many 
years later it was disintered and 
reburied in the present municipal 
cemetery wlere it rests to-day. 

The wonderful contribution 
made to industrial science by the 
great Floridian was almost over- 
looked by the South for a long 
time. In a few technical works 
due credit was given him for his 
invention, but so far as the public 
was concerned he was forgotten 
until Captain George H. White- 
side, of Apalachicola, launched a 
movement to erect a monument to 
his memory. 

By personal solicitation Cap- 
tain Whiteside induced the ice 
manufacturers of the South to 
donate the proceeds of one ton of 
ice from each plant to the fund, and this together with small contributions from | 
other sources was used to purchase an unpretentious but dignified monument of 
gray bronze. This stands to-day in a prominent position in the little Florida 
seaport where the great refrigerating industry had its birth. 

It is a wonderful industry that Las sprung from the discoveries of the 
obscure Southern physician. 

Refrigeration plays an all-important part in many manufacturing industries 
far removed from ice-making. It enters 
into the making of dynamite and the re- 
fining of oil ;and the brewing of beer 
among other unique and little known ap- 
plications. Likewise nearly everything 
perishable is carried in cold storage under 
refrigeration at some time or place, ranging 
from furs to fruit trees and from chicken 
to chocolate. 

There is under way in Florida now a 
movement to place a statute of Dr. Gorrie 
in one of the niches in the National Hall 
of Fame allotted to that State. It should 
succeed without opposition, for neither 
Florida nor the South has produced a son 
more worthy of the honor than the gentle 
physician who in his efforts to alleviate 
human suffering laid the foundation for a 
world-wide industry and made existence in 
summer more tolerable for all dwellers in 
lands where no ice crop is; gathered and 
stored for use in the heated term. Dr. Gor- 
rie did a real service for mankind, 


Dr. John Gorrie 


Here is the graphic story of the 
Apalachicola, Florida, doctor 
who laid the foundation for an 
industry which is world-wide, 


and the product of which has 


proved an inestimable boon to 


mankind. Yet Dr. Gorrie in- 
yented a way to make ice, not 
for commercial purposes, but 
in order that he and others of 
his profession might relieve the 
sufferings of victims of fever. 
This obscure physician sixty- 
three years ago, while seeking 
to cool air in hospitals, learned 
the art of mechanical refrigera- 


tion, which others developed. 
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Gorrie Monument 


BIG BORE HIGH POWER RIFLES 


No other rifles made have the tremendous shocking power at long range 
of the Winchester .33, .35 and.405 calibers. The cartridges they shoot 
have heavy, mushrooming bullets, making them exceedingly deadly for 
the biggest game. Winchester Rifles and Winchester Cartridges— 


each made for the other—are indispensable for successful hunting. 
Send address for Catalogue of Winchester—the Red W Brand—Guns and Ammunition. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


Sent To You For A 
Year’s Free Trial 


Then Name Your Own Price and Terms. 


Why Shouldn't You Buy! 


As Low As Any Dealer? 


More than 265,000 people have saved from $25 to 
$150 in purchasing a high grade organ or piano 
by the Cornish plan. Here is ouroffer. 
You select any ofthe latest,choicest Cornish EE m 
styles of instruments,—we place it in your EYE EY eye Ad 
home for a year’s free use before you need Giu. 2 
make up your mind to keep it. You state 
our own terms, taking two years to pay 
if needed. That's the Cornish plan in brief. 
You save one-third to one-half what any 
othermakerofhigh gradeinstrumentsmust 
chargeyou-you buy aslow asany dealer. 
The New Cornish Book shows the 
choicest of 50 latest beautiful and artistic 
: Cornish styles and explalus everything you m 
We save you $100 and more on should know before buying any instrument. Save one-third—buy 
the purchase of a piano. It shows why you cannot buy any other fine on the Cornish plan, 
organ or piano anywhere on earth as low as the Cornish. e 
You should have this book before buying any piano or CORNISH ( Washington, N. J. 
organ anywhere. Let us send it to you free. € Established Over 56 Years 
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The illustrations above are actual size. They are selections from our regular 
catalog stock at our regular prices. The quality is guaranteed to be as represented. 
We refund your money if for any reason you are not satisfied with our goods. 


WE SAVE YOU MONEY 59 pF i DO 

Because we buy and sell for cash—it’s an important factor In so m eo c on ye 
price making—we are enabled to take advantage of all dis- ê ps ee DeeS, ses 
counts, and suffer no losses from unpaid accounts. Because «99 ee ast a> <N% 
we sell *“ direct from workshop,” eliminating the profits D > ex " Go ed 4 o?” 
of both the jobber and retailer, Because you pay $^ oe yor" pò gv o 
only the cost of manufacture plus one modest profit. T “o? as etf" ot 

You should buy of us: Because we offer a? ee ã e N ws GEWRA 
selection larger than that of the metropolitan ger gi os e” > oe 
stores,giving theout-of-town buyer equal advantage S eî < . z 
of those living in the largest cities. Because we take bà: o9**. of 99 ye EET t 
all the risk —if we cannot please you we return your ARTS MÀ E ate Me 
money. Because our money-back plan is a guarantee of MU eMe eo n na t 
satisfaction. Because thirteen years of unquestioned integ- M3 x 多 " . a 
rity is the best possible assurance Ofhonest values and fair e o "d "s Vernm 
treatment. $ 3e" P P ^ 

We are reliable and refer by permission to our present ® qar Ac TD tí 
bankers, the Phenix National BP. Providence, HL: The x» "T di ". 
Mechanics’ National Bank, Providence, R.I., and our former 多 a -. 
bankers, The Mercantile National Bank, Salem, Mass, et cs e es» 
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$2,000 
In CASH 
PRIZES 


FIRST PRIZE - - - $250.00 


SECOND PRIZE - - 225.00 
THIRD PRIZE - - 200.00 
FOURTH PRIZE - - 175.00 
FIFTH PRIZE - - 150.00 


and 1000 prizes of $1 each in cash 


To be Given Absolutely Free to Winners in this 
9 Honey and 


Hinds Almond ream 
NAME CONTEST 


Also 1,000 Regular 50c. Bottles of Hinds’ Honey and Almond Cream will be 
given as explained below; thus making 2,005 Prizes to be awarded. 


This contest is not difficult, and so many prizes make it possible for a large number of the con- 
testants to be rewarded for their efforts. It begins at once, and closes December 31, 1908, at 5 P. M. 

All that you are required to do is to form the greatest possible number of common English 
Christian (given) names, male and female, from the letters contained in the five words,—''Hinds"' 
Honey and Almond Cream." Forexample:—there is only one I, in those five words, therefore, 
a name having more than one L, like Nellie, cannot be allowed:—the name Alice, however, having 
only one L, is correct and will be accepted. 'The letter E occurs but twice in those five words; 
therefore, a name containing more than two E's cannot be allowed. Alphabetical arrangement of 
names and correct spelling are also requirements for the prize winning. Spellings will be accepted 
as authorized by Webster, Worcester, the Century and Standard Dictionaries. 

The lists of names should be written very plainly on separate paper from any letter you may wish 
to enclose. Give the total number of names, and be sure to sign your own full name, with street 
address, city and state. Do not neglect this, for we will have no other way of finding you. The 

rizes will be mailed to winners as soon as possible after contest closes. If there is anything not 

ully understood, write us at once for further explanation. 


The person sending the greatest num 


ber of correct names will receive first prize. 
next ** ú: s: s. st s. 7) 


second 
third 
fourth 
fifth 


than the fifth grade will receive $1.00 each. 
“ this latter grade " “ each a 50e Bottle of Hinds’ Cream. 
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The 1000 persons whose replies are next lower 
+“ b LL I b +“ *. 


If two or more persons should send the greatest number of correct names, the first prize will be 
divided equally among them; and if two or more persons should send in the next greatest number 
of correct names, the second prize will be divided equally among them. The same plan will be 
followed in awarding the third, fourth and fifth prizes. 


Hinds’ Honey and Almond Cream is 
soft, smooth, clear and healthy. 
will prevent and heal Chapped 


a pure snow-white liquid that keeps the skin 
It is antiseptic, cleansing and wonderfully healing. It 
Hands and Face, relieving as soon as applied. Is best 
for hard, dry, cracked or sore skin. It is not sticky nor greasy, and is guaranteed zot 
to aid a growth of hair. It is absolutely safe, and free from bleach or chemicals. 50c, 
at all dealers, or if not obtainable, sent postpaid by ııs for same amount. 


A. S. HINDS, 131 West St., Portland, Maine 


m~ 


| 
Jo a — „gn < 
Êde nîn dnd acar „Sedê 


RU 


Aldine Fi l 
The Only Genuine and Practical Return 
Draft Base Burning Open Fireplace 
I of combustion having to pass downward through the back 
of the grate underneath and up on the opposite side before 
reaching the chimney, thus utilizing 85 per cent of the heat to 
ing rooms, to those rooms also. All other grates being di- 
rctly connected with the chimney and depending on o oud 
tion of the chimney flue to give life to the fire, lose 85 per 
The Aldine requires 1-2 scuttle of hard coal each 12 hours. The 
patent wheel shaker makes it impossible to shake out anything but ashes 
and fine particles, which are of no benefit to the fire, leaving all the 
in one piece like a stove and needs simply to be set into the opening of 
the chimney, and connected with the flue by a short piece of stove pipe. 
Any stove man can do it or you can set it yourself, 
room. 

ECONOMY. Saves 60 per cent of fuel (Burns hard or soft coal, gas, 
coke). Saves the use of the furnace, etc., six weeks in the fall and 
is more than saved from the furnace. By using our ''top damper’’ at- 
tachment ordinary furnace heating pipes may be run to one, two or three 
other rooms to heat them in mild weather and to heat one extra room 
brass and black, or in special finishes to natch hardware trimmings in the 
house. 48,000 of the Aldine Fireplaces now in use,---in almost every 
home in the United States. 


USES 60 PER CENT LESS FUEL — 5: 53: 
the Heat 

T GIVES four times the heat of any other fireplace because 
thoroughly heat the surface of the grate, which radiates the 
cnt of the heat up the chimney, just in proportion to the 

good fuel to be entirely consumed. 
PERFECT YENTIIATION. The Aldine draws the cold air from 
spring, almost enough to pay for the Aldine; can also be used in con- 

in the coldest weather. 

must get our booklet to know the latest and greatest progress in fireplaces, and should see our big grate and mantel port- 


(only 15 per cent wasted) by the Guaranteed, Ventilating, Economical and Handsome 
it has no direct connection with the chimney ; all the gases 
heat out into the room, and where grate is piped to adjoin- 

suction and the force with which the fire burns. 

It can be set with less trouble than any other grate, because it is built 
the floor, purifies it and returns it even to the furthermost corner of the 
nection with furnace in very cold weather, the fuel used in the Aldine 

Aldines are made in seven different designs finished in copper 

Write to-day for booklet, 


You 
folio at dealers’ stores. Beware of imitations---there is only one Aldine, and that is guaranteed by us. 
etc., and give us a chance to prove to you that we will make you this saving in fuel and heat. 


RATHBONE & PANIGOT CO. 


5711 Clyde Park Ave. (Successors to Aldine Grate & Mantel Co.) Grand Rapids, Mich 


An Ideal Christmas Gift 


BOUCHER ADJUSTABLE 
SHAVING GLASS 


Ev man should have one. 

It makes shaving safe and comfortable. 

It may be "EM to any window, or elsewhere to obtain 
a strong light, and instantly adjusted to any angle. 

It may be carried safely in a satchel. 


Furnished express paid, 


Beveled Edge, $2.00; Chipped Edge, $1.50; Magnifying, $5.00. 


Money refunded if not satisfactory. Send for circular. 


CALDWELL MANUFACTURING CO., 18 Jones St., Rochester, N. Y. 
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|a gleam from his sleepy green eyes. Tony was 


| tiger, though in alien colors, yellow overlaid 
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Superstition Plays Tag 


| 
ONY stretched himself on the red 
hearth rug, purring his gratitude 


A j 
By MARTHA 
for the diminutive fire in the y 


grate, and looking up at me, when I spoke to 
him, through oblique slits that showed barely 


| 


a beauty. His great head and paws and his 
long, sinuous body had the markings of a 


with mottlings and stripings of dark, rich red. 

Leaving him to doze in peace, I took up 
the evening paper and was just getting in- 
terested in it, when I was interrupted by a 
question that presents itself in every house- 
hold with wearisome recurrence. 
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"Miss Sarah, what we gwine ter git fer 
dinner ter-morrer?" 

“Don’t ask me, Chaney,” I answered with- 
out looking up. “You know what I like. You 
cook it every day. I expect you to do as well 
by me as Aunt Seabie does, and not bother 
me about it.” 

"Yes'm," said Chaney, reflectively; “PI 
do my bes’; but I shore will miss Miss Seabie.” 
She pumped up a resounding sigh as she 
cleared away the dishes. I was sorry for 
Chaney; I feared that responsibility would 
weigh her down; but I couldn’t take charge 
of the housekeeping. I had enough to do with 
my school work. She sighed again. “I 
hope nobody wont come here ter eat while 
Miss Seabie's gone,” she said, 

“I don’t think anyone will. I haven’t 
invited anyone, and I know Uncle hasn’t; 
besides, Uncle will be in the country most 
of the time with Aunt Seabie.” 

“Yes’m.” She stood with the backs of 
her hands on her hips; there was a woe- 
begone expression on her thin, black face, 
and the ends of her white “head-rag”, which were tied at the back of her neck, move 
stiffly with every emphatic jerk of her head. “No’m; not "len Mr. Parsons wus ter ti t 
a notion ter have a man a-wuckin’ here, er some sich foolishness es dat. You wusn’ he | 
when dat las man wus a-mendin' de leak up-stairs. My Lor’! Never seed nobody coule 
stuff sich a sight. I’ve seed folks eat gorgeously, I’ve eat gorgeously myse’f, but, Lo lee 
dat man eat de mos” gorgermously uv anybody ’at ever I did see. I don't mine fer nobot 
ter come whiles Miss Seabie’s here, but I wants de bills ter be littler’n ever now. Ef you 
jes’ please ter go over de books ev’y onct in a while, Miss Saral 
so’s I kin see how I’m a-comin’ on, I wont bother you fe 
noth'n' else." 

I had promised to spend the evenings in the dining-room 
be near Chaney, and now I got a book and settled down to 
When she came in from the kitchen again, she said: H 
“Miss Sarah, ef you gits skeered 'fo' Mr. Parsons come hom 
jes’ holler fer me, an’ Tll come ter you.” | 
"I don't believe you would; you'd be scared ‘to death." — — 
*Yes'm, I would. I'd wanter be where you wus, an’ Pd 
holler." 

“Oh, go on, Chaney!” 

I heard her lock the door, put the key through the 
dow, lock the kitchen door, and go! 
her house, which was only a few y 
from the piazza. Her door opened 
shut; then there was silence except / 
the persistent ticking of the clock | 

A few days later, when Tony rar 
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“Ef you gets 


you 
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rubbing his lithe body affectionately against my skirt, Cha 
turned to him angrily. 
“Yes, I’s fed you,” she growled. 
stories on me. 
matter wid you. 
like she do.” 
For a week the housekeeping went on as usual, so f 
as I could see; the grocer's and butcher's books sho" 
that she was keeping well within bounds. I complimel® 
her on her good management. 
busy, I noticed that Chaney seemed ill at ease. 
times she contrived to speak to me alone; but always v 
I thought she was about to tell me what was on her m" 
She turned and went away. 3 
One evening, after I had been locked in as usual * 
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` thunder-storm came up. It was so vio- 
URI CH AELL lent as to threaten an immediate shower, 
and I ran up-stairs to close the win- 

dows. When I got back to the dining-room, 

I found Chaney and her children sitting on 

the floor with their backs against the wall. 
“We come in ter stay wid you,” Chaney 

explained. “My house wus a-rockin’ same as 

a cradle; an’ ev’y time de lightnin’ come, I 

thought it had hit me; an’ ev’y time de thun- 
der come, I thought it had hit me ag’in. 
An’ dare wus de chillun, all scrooched 

| : down, a-hollerin’ an’ a-cryin’; an’ we 
` "le NWÎ 15571 picked up an’ come in here.” 

7 The children didn't cry any more, but 
they dodged and trembled at every loud 
shock; and Chaney threw her apron over 

her head, and moaned until the thunder be- 

came a distant rumble. By that time the 
rain was coming down sd hard that they 


j 


j 
Ji 


| 
` 


^ 


12:514 ê 
Li D 


, 


sat still and waited. I was marking history 
papers, accompanying Alexander for the 
tenth time that evening on his celebrated line 
of march, and leaving a trail of red ink to 
mark my progress; finding him strangely 
prone to conquer undiscovered countries, I 
drew rigid lines and boundaries, and posted 
unknown territory to keep him out; at last 
I expressed my disgust at having to rewrite 
the whole campaign. 

*W'y, I thought dem red writin's meant 
ex-er-lent," said Chaney, whose children were in school. 

"Then you're very much mistaken," I answered, no doubt with un- 
due emphasis, as I continued to illuminate the paper. 

The children were both asleep; Joshua's jaw dropped to give vent 
to a faint snore, and Priscilla's head was sinking toward her shoulder. 
Chaney got up and came near me. 

*Miss Sarah," she whispered, with a backward glance at the uncon- 
scious children, *is you noticed Tony uv late?" 
| "Tony? No. What's the matter with him? 

Chaney looked about uneasily, twisting her apron into a rope and straightening it 
out again. When she spoke, her voice was hollow and impressive. “Tony’s a-actin’ mighty 
strange. He come in de kitchen dis mornin’, an’ say ‘Chaney’, jes es plain. I wus skeered, 
but I wouldn't let on ter 'im. I say, "Tony, what's de matter? an’ th'owed "im a piece er 
meat what I wus a-eat'n' fer my breakfus. An’ when I wus i'nin' yo’ waist-es, he come in 
an’ set in a chair, an’ look right spang in my face an’ say, ‘Chaney’, 
agn, jes es plain. I tell you my hair fairly riz, but I happen ter 
think, an’ I th'owed "im sump on de steps; an’ when he runned 
atter it, I shet de do’ an’ locked it. Oh, Miss Sarah, I’m skeered er 
Tony. I'm skeered"—here she stooped over me and whispered very 
| low,—"I'm skeered he's a ha'nt. He ack like one. Oh, my Lordy! I 
wouldn't have Tony ter come in my house at night fer noth’n’.” 

"Cats are not ‘ha’nts’, Chaney,” I said, reassuringly. 

"Yes'm; dey is. Dey say dey is.” Her furtive eyes sought every 
object in the room, as she held her hands tightly clasped on her 
heaving bosom. “You know,” she continued like one tortured, “dey 
kin drap dat skin what dey got, an’ be ernother kin’ er ha’nt.” 

“But we've raised Tony from a little yellow kitten," I protested. 

“Yes’m; I knows it. But you never kin tell.” 

“There are not any ‘ha’nts’, Chaney.” 

“You dunno, Miss Sarah. You aint never seed none.” 

“Have you?” 


e holler fer me" 


I haven't seen him this evening." 


“Yes’m; seen 'em an’ hearn ’em, too.” 
| “What is a ‘ha’nt’?” 
| "Dey got all diffunt kin’s,” she answered obscurely. 
| “Well, what can they do to you?” I persisted, impatiently. 
Chaney’s eyes rolled in terror. “Oh, Lordy!” she replied in 
| quavering tones, “when you gits so’s you kin see dem things, you 
jes dwivels away, an’ dwivels away, tell you aint noth’n’ but de skin 
, an’ de bone—an’ den you dies.” 
“Oh, Chaney! Who’s been stuffing you full of this nonsense 
since Aunt Seabie went away? Who's been here to see you?" 
"Nobody." 
"I know better. 'Tell me all about it," I insisted, 
"Well, me an' Henry"—the grocer's 
boy 一 “bem a-talkin''bout dis here 'clipse 
| er de sun. Ef I had ’a’ knowed dat 
'elipse wus a-comin’ an’ Miss Seabie 
gone ter de country, I never would 


| (Continued on Page 26) 
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couldn't get back to their house, and they | 


With the Sun and a Cat 


The “SIZE BETWEEN’’—Gives you twice 
the usual range of sizes—insures exact fit. 


The only system that gives perfection of fit is the Regal guarter- 
size system. All other shoes limit you to full sizes and half sizes. 
That’s why you're so apt to buy shoes that are either a trifle too 


loose or a trifle too tight. 


Regals offer you not oniy full sizes and half sizes, but, zzz addi- 
#20988, quarter-sizes and three-quarter sizes in between—/wice as many 


fittings as you can get in any other shoes in the world. 


Thats why 


Regals fit you just as if they were made to your measure, give 
you the height of comfort, and retain their trim, stylish ap- 
pearance until worn out. (Regal sizes range from 1% to 84% 


for women, and from 33( to 12% for men.) 
Regal Shoes are sold directly from the factory to you, 


with all intermediate profits eliminated. 


Nowhere else 


in the world can you obtain equal shoe value at any- 


where near Regal prices. 


$3.50 


Specials, $4 and $5 


Largest retail shoe businessin the world. 487 
Stores and Agencies in the United States and 24 


foreign countries. 


Jf you don’t live near one of the 487 Reza! 
Stores and Agencies, order from the Regal Mail 
Order Department. If the shoes are not exactly 
as ordered, we will cheerfully exchange,or refund 


your money if desired. 


Remington 
$4.00 
Delivered, prepaid $4.29 


Style U 2211—As illus- 

trated. High shoe, button 

style. Madeof Black Wax Calf. 

style U 4275—Same, except blucher 
cut. ade of black King Calf. 


FALL STYLE BOOK: Illustrates the correct models {cr both men and women, It’s an ac- 


knowledged authority on styles. 


Magazine size.  Hancsome cover in colors, 


Free on request, 


REGAL SHOE COMPANY, Mail Order Dept.: 741 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 


Mail Order Sub-Stations: Factory 


Whitman, Mass., Box 147. 


San Francisco, Cal., 791 


Market Street. London, Eng., 97 Cheapside, Cor. Lawrence Lane, E. C. 


REGAL SHOES 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


“New Process” GILLETTE Blades 


AN INSTANTANEOUS SUCCESS 


“New Process” GILLETTE blades have 
been on sale at all dealers since September 
Ist, 1908, and have scored an unqualified 
success. 


Their wonderful keenness, durability and 
finish are fully recognized and prove them to 
be superior to any blades heretofore placed 
on the market. 


Their cordial reception has richly repaid 
us for the four years earnest work we spent 
in perfecting the process necessary to pro- 
duce them. 


Their success has proved our wisdom in 
selecting a steel made after our own formula, 
specially refined to answer the requirements 
of our new process. 


The demand for them has justified the cost 
of the automatie machines which sharpen 
each edge individually and ensure their un- 
varying keenness. 


"New Process” GILLETTE blades are 
paper-thin, hard as flint, and require NO 
STROPPING—NO HONING. 


The coarsest beard readily yields to their 
marvelous keenness. 


Beyond the efficient and satisfactory re- 
sults derived from “New Process" blades, the 
feature Of greater durability cannot fail to at- 
tract old and new friends to the **Gillette 


Way" of perfect shaving, only possible with 
“New Process" blades. 


Greater durability means a lessening to 
the already low cost of a daily shave with 
the Gillette Safety Razor. 


The unique nickel-plated box, too, is gen- 
erally praised. 


It seals itself hermetically every time it is 
closed—is absolutely damp-proof and pro- 
tects the blades from rust in any climate, 
thus prolonging their life and utility 


TWELVE “NEW PROCESS” GILLETTE 
BLADES ARE PACKED IN THE BOX. 


THE RETAIL PRICE IS ONE DOLLAR. 


A GILLETTE with “New Process" blades 
will give you more comfort—more genuine 
satisfaction than any shaving device you 
ever tried. No matter how you are now 
being shaved it will pay you to adopt the 
“GILLETTE Way.” It will save you money 
—time—worry. 


The standard razor set consists of triple 
silver plated razor and 12 “New Process" 
blades in morocco, velvet-lined case. Price 
$5.00. 

Combination sets containing toilet acces- 
sories, at prices ranging from $6.50 to $50.00. 


At all hardware, drug, jewelry, cutlery and 
sporting goods dealers. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 


New York 
221 Times Bldg. 


BOSTON 
221 Kimball Bldg. 


Chicago 
221 Stock Exchange Bldg. 
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a cent of cost to them. 
Think of it! 


So far you have missed all this. Why? 


OFFER: 


I can't make this offer any plainer, any clearer, any better than it is. 


WHY I Want to Lend You this Phonograph: 


I know that there are thousands and thousands of people who have never heard 


the Genuine Edison Phonograph. Nearly everyone is familiar with the screechy, 
unnatural sounds produced by the imitation machines (some of which though inferior 
are very expensive). After hearing the old style and imitation machines people become 
prejudiced against all kindsof “Talking Machines.” Now there’s only one way to con- 
vince these people that the Edison is superior and that is to let the people actually see 
and hear this remarkable instrument for themselves. That is why I am making this offer. 
I can’t tell you one-twentieth of the wonders of the Edison, nothing I can say or write 
will make you actually hear the grand full beauty of its tones. No words can begin to 
describe the tender. delicate sweetness with which the genuine new style Edison repro- 
duces the soft, pleading notes of the flute, or the thunderous, crashing harmony of a full 
brass band selection. The wonders of the new style Edison defy the power of any pen to 
describe. Neither will I try to tcl] you how, when you're tired, nervous and blue, the 
Edison will soothe you, comfort and rest you, and give you new strength to take up the 
burdens of lifeafresh. The only way to make you actually realize these things for yourself 
ts to loan you a Genuine Edison Phonograph free and let you try it. 

to do is to in- 


You Don’t Have to Buy It: goir» 


a8 possible of your friends to hear this wonderful new style Edison. You will want todo that 
anyway because you will be giving them genuine pleasure. I feel absolutely cer 
tain thatout of thenumber of your friends who will hear your machine 
there will be at least one and probably more who will want an Edison 

of their own。 Ifthey don't, if not a single one of them orders a 
Phonograph (and this sometimes happens) I won't blame you 

in the slightest. I shallfeelthat you have done your part 

when you have given these free concerts. You won't 

be asked to act as our agent or even assist in the 

sale of a single instrument. In fact, we appoint no 

such agents and atthe rock-bottom priceon this 

wonderful new outfit we could not allow any 


All I ask you 


commission to anyone. 


Why Don't YOU Get This Phonograph 


0 FREE, 


For almost three years I have been making the most liberal phonograph offer ever known! I have given 
hosts of people the opportunity of hearing the genuine Edison Phonograph right in their own homes without 


Thousands and thousands and thousands of people have been given the opportunity to hear in their own parlors 
concerts and entertainments by world famous musicians just such entertainments as the greatest metropolitan theatres are producing. 


Possibly you don't quite understand my offer yet. 


I will send you this Genuine Edison Standard Outfit (the newest model), complete 


with one dozen Edison Gold Moulded Records, for an absolutely free trial. 
any money down or in advance. 
gages on the outfit; no papers of any sort to sign. Absolutely nothing but a plain out- 
and-out offer to ship you this phonograph together with a dozen records of your own selection on a free trial so that you can hear it and play it in your own home. 
There is no catch about it any where. 
realize that the high standing of this concern would absolutely prohibit anything except a straightforward offer 


LOOK FOR THIS 
TRADE 
ON EVERY INSTRUMENT 


us right away before you 
e forget it. Address 
F. K. Babson, Edison 
Phonogragh Dis- 
tributers, Edi- 
+ son Building Û 


F. K. BABSON, Edison Phon. Distrib’rs, Edison Block, Dept.1378, CHICAGO ^77" 
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Listen— 


I don't ask 
There are no C. O. D. shipments; no leases or mort- 


If you will stop and think just a moment, you will 


If You Want to Keep The Phonograph—that is if you wish to make 


the Phonograph your own, you may do so, but 
it is not compulsory. I am asking you merely to send for a free demonstration. I won't 
be surprised, however, if you wish to keep the machine after having it in your own home. 
If you do wish to keep it, either remit us the price in full, or if you prefer, we willallow 
you to pay for it on the easiest kind of payments. 


Our Easy Payment Plan, There are so many people who 


really want a phonograph but 
who do not have the ready cash to pay for it all atonce that I have decided on ^ 
an easy payment plan that gives you absolute use of the phonograph while £ 
paying for it. $2.00 a month pays for an outfit. There is absolutely no , 
ease or mortgage of any kind, guarantee from a third party, no going before a j 
notary public, in fact, no publicity of any kind, and the payments are so very small 
and our terms so liberal that you never notice the payments. + 


Get the Latest Edison Catalogs 


Just sign your name and address on this coupon now f 
and mail it to us. I will send you our superbly illus- Û Ji e 
trated Edison Phonograph Catalog, the very latest list of Edison 
Gold Moulded Records (over 1,500 of them) and our Free Trial Cer 
tificate entitling you to this grand offer. Sign this coupon now, EZ 
get these e, d and select your records at 
once. Remember the free concerts. Sign this 
coupon right now or send a postal card 
or letter if you prefer. But doit now. 
No abligations,just get the catalog. 
Sign the coupon and mail it to 


MARK 
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Ready 


For 
Instant 


Your stove may look old and not at all attractive, but a few minutes given to the use 


of our SUN PASTE Stove Polish will make it look as it did when new, and it requires 


little or no effort to keep it so. 


Our mirror-smooth, jet-black luster will make a great 


change in a neglected stove. Two or three minutes a day will be sufficient to keep your | 


stove shining and handsome. 


SUN PASTE will make your stove an ornament. It is 


Get a Tyden Table-Lock 


BACK TO NORMAL 


(Continued from Page 23) 


’a? let 'er went,” she admitted. 

I talked to her for an hour 
about eclipses, and my manner, 
more than my words, reassured 
her. 

One evening I thought she was 
wholly restored, not to reason, 
but to her topsy-turvy sanity. 
She lingered about the dining- 
room so long that at last I looked 
up to see what was the matter. 
She placed the backs of her hands 
on her hips. 

*Miss Sarah," she began quiet- 
ly, though her voice trembled 
with suppressed excitement, “does 
you think teachers, nigger teach- 
ers, is got any right ter "buse 
de chillun in dey room, an’ call 


with your dining table by insisting on your dealer 
selling you & 


Hastings Extension Table 


which is fitted with a celebrated Tyden Patent Table- 
Lock without extra charge. 


We guarantee that a Hastings Pedestal 
Dining Table if it is locked will never spread 
apart at the bottom of pedestal. 


It draws the two halves of the pedestal to- 


gether from inside and holds them together 
with one hook so the center cannot sag. 


The Tyden Lock Adds Years 


always ready for use. Cet it at your grocer's. Decline any substitutes. Insist on having 


the best. Costs you no more. 
-Made by MORSE BROTHERS, Proprietors RISING SUN Stove Polish, Canton, Mass., U. S. A. 


L4 How CAN You BETTER INVEST $1.75 A YEAR FOR 
€ Your FAMILY THAN BY SUBSCRIBING Now FOR 


THE YOUTHS COMPAN 


5 
t ON 
Y THE NATIONAL FAMILY PAPER 

La THE 52 ISSUES OF THE VOLUME FOR 1909 WILL 

Y INCLUDE IN THEIR CONTENTS 

Y| 50 Star Articles, by Famous Men and Women; 250 
y Capital Stories; 1000 Up-to-Date Notes on 

t Current Events, Nature and Science; 

€ 2000 One-Minute Stories; The 

Lj Weekly Medical Article, 

L3 Children's Page, etc. 
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SEND FOR SAMPLE COPIES OF THE PAPER AND ILLUSTRATED 
ANNOUNCEMENT FOR 1909. 


E New Subscriber who at once cuts out and sends this 

FREE slip a the ı eda) of this publication) with $1.75 will receive 
All th ining i for 1908, including the 

TO Thanksgiving and Christmas Holiday Numbers, FREE 


JAN., 


The 1909 Calendar, "In Grandmother's Gar- 
den," lithographed in 13 colors, size 8x 24 in., FREE 


Then The Youth's'Companion for the 52 weeks of 1909—a 
library of the best reading for every member of the family, 


THE YOUTH'S COMPANION, BOSTON, MASS. 
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'em black apes, right out ’fo’ 
ev'ybody ?" 

“Do they?” I asked unguard- 
edly. 

“Yes’m; dey does," she replied 
hotly. Her hands leaped to the 
assistance of her tongue, and as 
she poured out abuse, she acted 
all the parts of her narrative. 

I broke in on the tirade. *But, 
Chaney, I should think they'd be 
used to it. I’ve heard some such 
language addressed to them in 
the back yard, if I'm not mis- 
taken." 

“Yes’m; I know it, but I’m dey 
mother. Dat fool nigger what 
teaches 'em—1I wisht you could ’a’ 
seed 'er when I went to see "bout 
dey books,—she's black es I is, 
an’ here she come *long”—Chaney 
was mimicking her to perfection— 
“here she come "long, jes a-smilin’ 
an’ a-simperin’, an’ a-twis’in’ an’ 
a-turnin’, an’ a-trailin’ dat long- 
tailed dress er her’n; an’ she say: 
‘Good mornin’? I jes roll my 
eyes at ’er, an’ I never say 
noth'n. I tell you what, ef dat 
nigger fool wid me, ef she don't 
stop callin’ my  chillun black- 
faced monkeys an' de like er dat, 
Tm--I'm--T'll mash "er mouf fer 
'er. Ef I git my han's in dat 
rairin’ pompydo' er her'n, I bet I 
make her wool fly. Dey’ll be a 
council scrape 'fo' I gits th'ough 
wid dat nigger yit." 

In vain I tried to reason with 
her; told her that the teacher 
probably meant no harm, doubt- 
less had worked out her methods 
of discipline from recollections of 
her own childhood. Chaney had 
made up her mind to a “council 
scrape", and nothing else would 
satisfy her. The police courts 
never seemed adequate to pass 
judgment on her hypothetical 
scrimmages; she referred them at 
once to a higher tribunal, 

At last I diverted her anger un- 
expectedly by a very simple ques- 
tion. *Have you seen Tony yet?" 
I asked innocently enough. 

Chaney started, a sickening 
fear crept over her face, the 
anger died out of her eyes, her 
jaw dropped, and she trembled 
slightly. Her voice sank to the 
hollow whisper reserved for un- 
canny subjects. “Miss Sarah,” 
she said, “I be’n a-studyin' "bout 


of Life to the Beauty of 
a Pedestal Table 


As you buy only one or two dining tables in a life- 
time, do not take a substitute lock and hope it will be 
all right. 


All Hastings Tables are guaranteed---they are high 
grade, beautifully finished and of surpassing work- 
manship, made in oak and mahogany, from $20.00 to 
$150.00. 


New Book of Designs Free 


Send for it and see the very latest 1908 correct de- 
signs in dining-tables. It also shows our latest suc- 
cess, the combination table that extends to 72 inches 
and locks without opening the pedestal. 

Buy a guaranteed table. The only one is the Hast- 
ings, marked like this. 


80,000 now in use. Sold by furniture dealers 
every where. 


Hastings Table Co., Dept. R, Hastings, Mich. 


NEW YORK 


FASHION BOOK 
Beautifully HR ẸẸ, mustratea 


MEN—WOMEN- —CHILDR EN 


Macy's wonderful new 450 page New York Fash- 
ion Book which we will send you free, illustrates 
in beautiful half tone and describes accurately, ex- 
actly the same styles which New Yorkers admire 
as they daily crowd the immense doors of the main 
carriage entrance of our great store, on Broadway, 
34th to 35th Streets. 


In the 85 different departments we*are now exhibiting over 
$5,5,,700 worth of new Autumn and Winter merchandise, the prod- 
ucts from our factories in America and k urope, and the choicest 
guods bought by our expert buyers in all parts of the world. This 
45) page Book which we are going to send you free shows the most 
carefully chosen selections from this immense stock. 


ASK YOUR FRIEND 


If you don't know Macy's and the great 11 story Macy building 
and the magnificent displays, ask one of your traveled and experi- 
enced friends to tell you about our famous store, or just send us a 
postal card and we will send you a copy of the new book free. 
We are sure you will want one, because all over the United States men 
and women of position in cultured homes are delighted with the con- 
venience and the economy which the Macy system is affording. 

You will enjoy the handsome half tone illustrations and interesting 
descriptions of the Made-to-Measure Suits, Millinery, Shirt 
Waists, Furs and fashions for Men’s Apparel for all occasions and 
the most stylish garments for Boys and Girls, and suggestions for 
Furnishing and Decorating your home. You will be sure of hav- 
ng real New York styles and genuine New York prices. 


MACY’S GUARANTEE 


Remember that for over 50 years R. H. Macy & Co. has been es- 
tablished right in the heart of New York City and that the policy 
of selling the best goods at the lowest prices has made Macy 's fa- 
mous, the world over. Wesell everything under a satisfaction 
guarantee, which means that we return your money immediately 
and without question if any purchase you make fails to meet your ex- 
pectation or satisfy your good taste. Write us a postal to-day,— 
better write now. 


ASK FOR FASHION BOOK D 


RH Macy & Ce Attractions Are Their Low Prîsp 


acy: 


Broadway, 34th and 35th Sts., New York 


INCOME FOR LIFE 
$200 PER MONTH 


Buy a 5-Acre “Paradise” Garden and Fruit Farm, 


TEXARKANA, TEX.-ARK. 


Seven Railways. 26,000 Population. 


Only $250. # So 


$10 per month 
NO INTEREST or TAXES UNTIL PAID 


R. H. MACY 6 CO, 


KENTUCKY MILITARY INSTITUTE | 
THE SCHOOL WITH A WINTER HOME IN FLORIDA 


treatest combination ever offered for the best education of boys. Permanent home in the Blue 

Grass Region, Lyndon, Ky. Well equipped Winter quaere on tho Indian River, Eau Gallie, 
Florida. Military drill in Kentucky. naval work in Florida. This arrangement has proven so 
successful the past three years that it is now a permanent feature. Buildings owned by the school. 
Rates, including the Southern trip, $400. Send for catalog. 


Tony all de mornin’; I aint seed 

"im fer fo-five days; an’ dat look 

mighty like he’s a ha’nt.” 
“Don’t bring up all that non- 


My Farms are the most Famous Garden and Fruit 
Farms in the Great Southwest. 


2 to 4 Crops of Vegetables Off of Each Acre 
per Year. Averaging from $100 to $500 
per crop per acre 


COL. C. W. FOWLER, Supt., Box 35, Lyndon, Ky. 


1 | e — A Match -th 
“Qasteam’’ does the rest. 


See your breath at breakfast? You can have heat in a few minutes— 
STEAM heat—with a Clow **Gasteam'' Radiator. Don’t 
heat the whole house to warm one room—these raw wintry days—simply 
make STEAM in that room. Costs only 1% cents per hour for seven-section 
radiator. If you don't know our dealer we will send you his name, Write at 


once for booklet, about **Gasteam’’ Radiators and what people say 
who use them. Your name and address on margin of this ad will do. 


JAMES B. CLOW & SONS, 360 Franklin St., Chicago. Works: Chicago 


and Newcomerstown, Ohlo, Manufacturers of Heating, Plumbing and 
Waterworks Supplies for More than a Quarter of a Century. 


sense again," I said impatiently. 
*Somebody may be trying to keep 
him; he's such a fine cat." 

The look she bent on me was 
lofty and sad. “Dey wouldn' no 
nigger steal 'im, an' dey wouldn' 
no nigger kill "im; you know dat.” 

“Then he'll come back all 
right," I argued. 

“Yes’m; he might kin come 
back ter-day, er he might kin 
come back ter-morrer, but ef he 
come atter dat—" She shook her 
head sadly and heaved a deep 
sigh. “Miss Sarah, Pm feared | 


Elberta Peaches $200 per acre. 

Keifer Pears $200 per acre. 

Japan Persimmons $300 per acre, 

Japan Walnuts $300 per acre 

Figs (40 different varieties) $400 per acre, bears in 
three years, profits $2000 per year off of 5-acre 
fig orchard. 

My farms border townsite and railroads. Best 
shipping facilities in U. S. For responsible parties 
will contract for preparing and plantin orchards. 
All my lands were inspected by U. 8. Soil Survey. 

Highly recommended by U. S. Agr. reports. 
Present prices will quadruple. Absolutely safe 
investment. Place to make an ideal home, Chea 
R. R. Rates from all points. For my beautiful 3-col- 
ored Catalog with pietures of the land, farms and 
orchards, and extracts of U. S. Government Report, 
testimonial letters from actual settlers and pur- 
chasers, application contracts, write, 


R. W. TODD, Manager, St. Paul, Minn. 
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got ter leave dis place. God knows I don' wanter go; you an' Miss Seabie's 
jes like kin-folks ter me; but trouble follers me. Sence I broke dat lookin’- 
glass las’ year, ev’y time I turns my coffee cup, I see trouble, noth’n’ but 
trouble.” She drew a long shuddering breath. “’Sides, I seed sumpn dis 
mornin’. Dunno what *twus. Lula"—one of her colored friends—“say it wus 
a pernition—er sumpn,” she concluded rather doubtfully. 

“What’s that?" I asked, completely puzzled. 

“Well, hit’s sorter like lookin’ in de face er trouble ’fo’ you gits ter where 
you kin see it at,” she explained, slowly. 

“Oh,” I cried, enlightened. “Premonition.” 

“Yes’m; dat’s it. I des dunno how ter call it. Oh, Lordy! I misses Miss 
Seabie de wuss kin’.” She buried her face in her bony hands, and shuddered 
again and again, uttering groan after groan of agony; then she turned abruptly 
and left me. I heard her moan, “Ef he wus ter come back—” 

Immediately after she left, I could hear that she had a visitor, who, judg- 
ing by her high-pitched excitement, must have brought unlooked-for news. 

About an hour later she broke in on me unceremoniously, her emaciated 
face a study in mingled surprise, misery, and the old haunting fear. At the 
sound of a sob close behind her, she jumped like some poor guilty creature 
expecting a death blow; but as two dark little figures glided from the shadow 
into the light, she said loftily, with an emphatic movement of her arm: “You 
jes es well ter ’a’ not come. I take a stick an’ break yo’ back, you come yere 
spyin’ roun’ me an’ eve’drappin’ at de do’. G’long.” 

*Ma-a-a-ma," chattered . Priscilla, “Ps skeer-r-r-rd." 

*Hike yo'se'f back in dat house, bofe er you, 'fo' I blisters yo' hides. You 
hear me?" raising her voice threateningly. 

*Yas'm," came the faint response as the children fled, 

She closed the door with shaking hands and put her thin back against it. 
Then her voluble tongue began to explain her agitation. 

*Miss Sarah, dat wus Ben. My dream's done out, an' de coffee-cup per- 
nition done out, an’ de Tony business—Oh, Lordy! I cain't level my mind on 
sich es dat yit. But las’ night I dremp "bout a fun'al, an’ dis mornin’ I tried 
rale hard ter not see no drugs in my cup; but when I set it down, dere wus a 
wed'n' in it des es flat es de nose on my face. An’ so he'p me, ef Ben aint 
done broke de news. Ben’s done went an’ ma'ied ol’ pisin Sally Warn." 

I watched the tense lines in her twisting face and the restless roving of 
her eyes. 

“You know I be'n namin’ ter you how trouble follers me. Well, ev’ything 
be'n a-singin' ter me fer trouble. Seem like sumpn jes a-set’n’ at my do’, 
pintn' at me fer trouble. Noth’n’ but trouble, trouble, trouble, ev'y which 
a-way I turns." 'There was a world of weariness in her voice, a startling effect 
of sudden ageing in her furrowed face. 

As she paused, evidently at a loss for words, I said gently, *We all have 
our troubles, Chaney, every one of us." 

Anger flashed momentarily in her eyes, as she scented the generality and 
its purpose to divert her. It died out as suddenly as it had come. "There was 
no trace of it in her haggard face as she answered wistfully, “Yes’m; I know 
it White folks has dey troubles, an’ niggers has dey troubles, but," with a 
slight hesitation, “white folks don’t have no nigger troubles.” 

Her hands were knotted together in her efforts to control her shaking 
body and her tricksy voice, which occasionally leaped to a queer vibrant tone, 
as if a coarse wire had been suddenly twanged; and her furtive eyes were 
never for a moment still. She aimlessly fingered the hem of her apron; she 
dropped it as she came nearer and lowered her voice to a husky whisper. “Miss 
Sarah, I’m gwine ter tell you de hows an’ de whys uv it all. I’s jes nachally 
*bleege ter ease my min’ some. You know June was my husban'. . But de 
nigger aint made what Td stay in de house wid when he tuck up a notion ter 
beat me like he done. Dey'd ’a’ had me ter hang ef June hadn’ lef? dat place. 
Yes'm, dey'd ’a’ had a dead nigger ter ’a’ drug out er dere, ef he'd ’a’ so much 
es laid de weigh’ er his han’ on me ag'in. I thought I love June, but I never. 

An’ me an’ Ben got in love. . . . An’ we'd ’a’ ma'ied, too, but it 
cos’ mo’ "n me an’ him could raise ter git me a divo'ce an’ him one, too. You 
knows how cosly dem things is. Dey cost-es twenty-five dollars, an’, bless 
Katy, no po' nigger like I is cain't git none. Well, Ben's wife died, an’ me an’ 
him done had fixed it up ter git me a divo'ce; but dat Sally, she kep' on at 
‘im, an’ nex’ thing I knowed dey jes tuck off an’ ma’ied.” 

“It was a mean trick for Ben to play you, wasn’t it?” 

“No’m,” she said, decidedly. “I never blame Ben 'bout it. ”Twusn” his 
fault. He wouldn’ ’a’ done dat ef he could ’a’ hope it. Ole Sally War'n put a 
spell on 'im, dat's what she done. He never love 'er none. Gwine ter quit 'er 
soon's 'e kin. She never keer'd noth'n' "bout him neither. Jes wanter plague 
me an’ him an’ show what she kin do. Miss Sarah," she whispered impressively, 
"dat woman charmed him same ez a cat charms a bird." 

“Why, Chaney!” I cried, startled by her terrible earnestness. 

“Yes’m,” she affirmed solemnly. “Hits de God-forsaken trufe what I 
a-tellin’ you, ef ever I tol’ it in my born days. She done done dat much ter 
Ben. An’ what I wanter know now is what kin’ er dev’lment she gwine ter 
dose out ter me.” 

I was held spell-bound by the torture in her eyes, which I had no magic to 
remove. Again I thrilled at her whisper, tense with suppressed horror. “Some- 
time I think"—she drew in her breath noisily through her quivering nostrils, 
her eyes rolling uneasily—*sometime I think—'at Tony”—she writhed at the 
name—* "at Tony gwine ter come back—" 

“What do you mean, Chaney? I asked in bewilderment. 
got to do with all this?" 

Aimlessly she fingered her apron, aimlessly one lean black hand stroked 
the other, her restless eyes and her terrified brain taking no account of her 
action. _ 

*What's Tony got to do with it?" I repeated. 

Chaney winced. "She's de vey color uv *im,” she breathed so low that I 
barely caught the words. 

*Who?" 

“Sally.” 

The revelation of her grewsome thought came to me with a shock. Again 
I blundered into useless argument. “How could a woman be the color of 
Tony?” I asked. 

“Well, co’se she aint blotched up like him,” she answered miserably, “but 
she got dat same kin’ er yaller hide.” 

Never before had I realized so fully the futility of ministering to a mind 
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AValuable Boo 


Interesting as a novel — instructive as a text-book. It gives 
the history of accounting, starting from before the time when 
contracts were recorded by notches on a stick, Gives in 
concrete form hundreds of suggestions for short-cuts in 
accounting, and new ways for handling detail that will help 
any business man — president, manager or clerk — to attain to 
a better day's work. It is not a Burrough’s Catalogue. It 
is a result of scholarly research and business experience which 
you'll read with pleasure and profit. It’s worthy of a place in 
your library. Write for it—on your letterhead—or use coupon. 


(Nine out of every ten adding and listing machines made are Burroughs) 


Adding and Listing Machines 


have been the inspiration for many of the improved methods discussed in 
the book and in use to-day. i ù 

No matter what your business is, a Burroughs will be of incalculable 
help to you. There are 58 styles of Burroughs, pe Yu to every business 
from the country grocery to the city bank. It will take care of all the 
brain-numbing details quickly and accurately, and leave time for you 
and your clerks to get other things done. 


plim 
book, “A Better Daya 
„ Work,” also for infor- 


Burroughs Adding Machine Co. 


Detroit, Michigan 


With Walnut Army Grip 


The revolver that’s safe for you and 
unsafe for the other fellow. 


New and scientific construction ren- 
ders this revolver the one absolutely 
safe revolver—a distinct advance in 
safety principles. 


Topics Discussed 
How the Stone Age Man 
i LII Kept Books ”” 


Made in 22, 32 and 
38 Calibre. 
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Beginnings of Mathematics and 
Commercial REDDE 

The Abacus and other calcu- 
lating devices 


Business Practice in Ancient 
Babylon 


Origin of the "Carbon Copy" 
Charles Babbage's "Difference 
Enne” 


Birth of the Modern Adding 
Machine 


Short Cut Suggestions: 


Daily Cash Balances 

Stock Records and Inventories 

Comparative Statements of 

ting Expenses 

Methods of Analyzing Out- 
standing Accounts 

How a Trial Balance Can be 
Handled with Accuracy and 
Quickness 

Recapitulation of Sales in a 
Retail and Wholesale Store 

How to Handle Monthly 
Statements P 

Proving Your Daily Postings 
—A Prevention of Trial 


Material Cost by Jobs 
Finding Cost cf Pieces 
Cotton Invoices Made in one- 
ird the Time 
Saving Time in Adding and 
Listing Tons and Cwt. 
Handling Addition of Feet, In- 
ches and Fractions of Inches 


Police 


4-in. Barrel32or 38 


Sold at leading Hardware, Sporting Goods and 


Department Stores, or supplied direct at regular 


Materials are superior; the shape and make-up 
of handles insures a good, strong grip. Its de- 
fensive powers are unapproachable. 


prices in localities where our goods are not han- 
dled by local dealers. Satisfaction and safe de- 
livery always guaranteed. 

We Recommend the 

4-inch Barrel - - $10 


Send for our big new Gun Guide, 1908-9. The 


best and most instructive fire-arms catalog ever 


THE HOPKINS & ALLEN ARMS CO. 
80 CHESTNUT STREET - - 


NORWICH, CONN, 


issued. Gives points on selection, care and use 
of firearms. Offers the best fire arms values in 
the American market—one hundred illustrations 
一 just issued. Everyone should have a copy. 


AT WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Illustrated. 


Sample Volume Free 


WITH EACH PAIR OF 


White House Shoes 


FOR MEN—FOR WOMEN 


These books are profusely illustrated with beau- 
tiful interior and exterior views of the White House, 
showing pictures of the presidents and ladies who 


have 


resided during the various presidential 
&dministrations—specinll 


featuring the personal 


characteristics of the ladies, and containing many 
beautiful traditions of interest to the population 
of our whole country. which are not now 


generally known. 


MRS. ANDREW JACKSON 
PRESIDENT ANDREW JACKSON 


Ask Your Dealer For Them 


Or Send 25c. in Stamps to Us and the Four Volumes 
Will be Sent You by Mail. 


Mention This Paper. 


THE BROWN SHOE CO., St. Louis, Mo., U.S. A. 
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GILBERT NEAL 


By WILL N. HARBEN 


Ibliustroation by 
ROBERT EDWARDS 


qM nnmis, a aaa 


"Surely you aint about to excommunicate anybody," said Daggart 


CHAPTER XIX 


NE morning, shortly after the picnic, Tidwell came 
home. He had some letters in his hand, one of 
which he gave his wife, whom he found on the porch. 

“I opened it by mistake,” he said, lightly. “I thought it 
was for me in my hurry to look through my mail. It is 
from Marietta. Your uncle writes that your Aunt Sarah 
is rather seriously ill, and he thinks you ought to come 
down at once. He says she is constantly asking for you, 
and he thinks your presence would have a quieting effect 
on her." 

“Oh, I’m so sorry” exclaimed Mrs. Tidwell, forgetting 
herself for a moment. “If she were to die it would be 
awful on Uncle and the children!’ She opened the short 
letter and read it as he stood in the doorway studying 
her profile. 

“Well,” she said, with a sigh, “there is but one thing 
to do and that is to go. It is plain that they need me.” 

“Yes, I suppose it would be advisable,” Tidwell re- 
plied. “People rarely forgive their kin for neglecting a 
duty like that. As for myself, I can manage here very 
well with Ellen’s help. You have time, you know, to get 
ready and catch the stage which leaves at one o'clock. 
You'd reach Darley at three, and be in time for the down 
train at four." 

“Well, Lll get ready," Mrs. Tidwell made reply. Oh, 
Pm sorry for poor Aunt Sarah." 

“Oh, she may get over it,” Tidwell 


, 
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said. “There is no use looking on the dark side of it. I 
suppose you'll have to be away at least a week." 

“Oh, yes," the woman sighed, “even if she were to 
but I wont think of that." 

When she had gone into the:house, and he could hear 
her moving about in her room, a soft glow transfused his 
sallow face and lighted up his deep-sunken eyes. He 
turned into his study and seated himself at his desk, but 
it was not to work. He sat, still glowing from his inward 
fire, his long slender hands locked tightly in his lap. 

“Tt is almost providential,? he muttered. “Yes, now 
is the time. There never could be a better one. The Bar- 
net girls are begging Lucille to visit them in Atlanta. She 
could pretend she was going to them. There would be no 
one to note my movements. We could meet there and go 
on to the West. Daggart would readily advance me a 
thousand dollars, and with what I have laid away, we'd 
have ample means for our needs till I was located." His 
color mounted higher; it reddened his brow till each indi- 
vidual hair seemed to stand out clearly. It passed into his 
passioned-locked hands; he was athrob from head to foot, 
his eyes were gleaming. At twelve o'clock a man stopped 
to get Mrs. Tidwell’s trunk, and, as it was borne through 
the little hall and out at the gate, the minister crept to his 
front window and stood behind the curtains watching even 
that detail with his heart in his mouth. 


Û 
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Half an hour afterward, Mrs. Tidwell looked in at the | £ 


study door as she was ready to go. She 
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had been reproaching herself for her sus- | A "m 
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WRITE TODAY and we will send 


onn FREE pre- 

paid the materials for the beautiful Wal- 

lachian Pillow Outfit shown here. The 

following articles absolutely without cost: 
1 Wallachian Art Cloth Pillow Top. 


(Tinted in colors). 


1 Back for Pillow. 
1 1909 Premium Art Book. 
(with 500 latest beautiful embroidery designs!) 


This big liberal offer is made in order to put 
Richardson's Grand Prize Grecian Floss 


into every home, Send today, enclosing only 
80c (silver or stamps )for 6 skeins of the silk 
to work this handsome design, and embroid- 
ery lesson with every stitch numbered. 
Remember: The Wallachian Art Cloth 
Pillow Top, Pillow Back and 1909 Premium 
Art Book, with 500 newest embroidery de- 
signs, are all free with the silk. Send your 
name and address and 30 cents—that is all. 


RICHARDSON SILK CO. 
220 Adams Street, Dept. 1188. CHICAGO, ILL. 
[39^ We also make Richardson's Spool Silk. 


This Beautiful 


Panel FREE 


We will send this beautiful 10-inch Florentine 
Panel, made of best 3-ply white basswood and 
stamped with this design, with full directions for 
burning, if you will send us 20c to pay postage and 
cost of the beautiful Fac-simile Water Color of this 
head sent with each panel as a pattern. This pic- 
ture exactly fits the panel and can be mounted 
with beautiful effect by those who prefer to burn 
only the border, 
Regular price 
of above com- 

bination, 4 
45 cents. 


(as dn 
SPECIAL mey. $1.60 


This splendid outfit, partly shown above, is complete 
for burning on plush, wood, leather, etc. Includes fine 
Piatinum Point, Oork Han dle, Rubber Tubing, 
Double-action Bulb, Metal Union Cork, Bottle, Al- 
cohol Lamp, two pleces Stamped Practice W ood and 
full directions, allin neat leatherette box. Ask your dealer, 
or we will send C.O.D. When cash accompanies order 
for No. 97 outfit we include free our 64-page Pelican 
Instruction Handbook (price 25 cents), the most complete 
pyrography book pullished, 


Assortment HM Only $1.75 


If bought by the piece 
nr 


? 
ar, 


? would cost 82.50. In- 
` cludes: Handkerchief 
AN Box, 7x7 1ns; Jewel Box, 
8'4 x 44 In.; American 
Girl Panel, 9x12 In.; 
Match Hanger; Oval 
Picture Frame; Card 
Tray; Tooth Pick Cup; 
Two Napkin Rings, and 
Three Souvenier Post 
Cards. All twelve pieces 
are made of best 3-ply 
— basswood and beauti- 
fully stamped in popular, up-to-date designs, all ready for 
decorating. If Outfit No. 97 and this assortment are $3 20 
ordered together our special price for both is only . 


Write for New Contains 122 Pages with 
FREE Catalog H M 60 2,000 illustrations. The 


largest pyrog- ai SR 


raphy catalog ever issued. Write for it today, 
AR 


THAYER & CHANDLER, 
160-164 W. Jackson Blvd., Chieago, Iil, 
“Largest Makers of Pyrography Goods 
in the World.” 


40 DAY FREE TRIAL 

“+ For Both Sexes 

So confident am I that simply wearing it 

will permanently remove all superfluous 
! flesh that I mail it free, without deposit 

When you see your shapeliness speed- 
ily returning I know you will buy it. 

Try itat my expeprse, Write today. 

PROF. BURNS, 1300 S Broadway. N. Y. 
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picions in regard to the money. “Perhaps I have wronged him about it all,” 
she said, and then she entered the room and kissed him lightly on the brow. 
“Good-by,” she said, with the lips which had felt like ice under their touch. 
“I hope Ellen will take good care of you. She says she will.” 

“Oh, PI be all right,” he answered. He looked at his open-faced watch 
which lay on the desk. “So you are going now? Well, I'd walk down with 
you but I don't want to leave this thing," indicating his spotless manuscript 
paper, *I have an inspiration that I don't want to lose. Good-by. Give Aunt 
Sarah my love and if—if I can be of service, don't hesitate to—but, really, I 
think—even if the worse came—that I'd better not come; you know how that 
sort of thing upsets me, and unfits me for work." 

“I know, and I shouldn't expect you to come," Mrs. Tidwell said, and 
she was gone. 

Out on the sidewalk, as she was trudging along under the weight of a 
rather cumbersome satchel, she heard a voice behind her. It was Gilbert 
Neal returning to the store from his luncheon at Daggart's. 

"Why, you can't carry that thing!” he said, reproachfully. “Give it to 
me. TIl take you to the stage. I hear you are going to leave us." 


“Only for a while, Gilbert,” she raised her sympathetic and grateful eyes 
as she relinquished the satchel. 


"Oh, I know," he said gently, for he had always found himself speaking 


gently to that particular woman, “but I hope it wont be as bad as you fear." 

“It may not," she said simply, her eyes on the ground. 

*Mrs. Tidwell," there was an awkward flush on his face, *I'm afraid there 
are some things which come very hard for me to say—things which I want to 
say, too, and things Pm always telling myself Tm going to say, but which 
always hang in my throat when I meet you. But I can't have you go off like 
this and not know, not understand how deeply I appreciate your many kind- 
nesses to me." 

*Oh, I haven't done anything!" she protested. 

“Oh, yes, you have; you have been my truest friend. I am always hearing 
something nice that you have done or said in my behalf. I heard of several 
things when I was in that last trouble over Dave. Folks told me you felt for 
me and with me, and did all you could to help me. I can never forget that, 
Mrs. Tidwell—never." 

She let her eyes rest on his for a moment, and then she said: 

*I couldn't help feeling for you and being interested in you, Gilbert, for 
you have been made to suffer all your life and through no fault of your own. 
It seems to me that Fate has had a sharp grudge against you, and I want to 
see you free." 

“Well, I am now, anyway,” he laughed. “Things are coming my way at 
last, Mrs. Tidwell. I like being a business man better than a farmer. I seem 
to have struck my talent at last, and after all, it was that last trouble which 
indirectly gave me the opening." 

"Yes, yes, but—" the woman let her eyes wander to the square ahead of 
them where the stage stood under the shade of the trees. She seemed unable 
to finish what she had started to say and so they walked on silently. 

“There is one thing I wish I could ask and be not misunderstood," she be- 
gan again after a moment. *Oh, I wish I could do it, and get it off my mind." 

“What is that?" he wanted to know. “I’d move heaven and earth to oblige 
you. On my honor, I am not joking." 

“It might be something which you'd not like to do,” she said, half jestingly. 
"It might cause you to look on me as a meddling, jealous gossip. But I have 
reasons which seem good enough and the thought is prompted solely by my 
great interest in your welfare. Gilbert, I can't help it, but I don't want you 
to go to see Laura very often. I have nothing to say against her, not one word, 
though I know of innumerable things she has said about me. I’m afraid the 
contact with her wont exactly be for your ultimate good. That is all. Do you 
see? Can you understand? And will you hate me for this? If you do, I can't 
help it. I—I felt it my duty to say it—and I have.” 

His face, at first full of pain, seemed to melt as he looked on her, as she 
stood almost trembling after her outburst. 

“You need never trouble about that any more, Mrs. Tidwell,” he said. “I 
have been to see her rather frequently, but I am not going again. I had already 
decided not to do so. You may count on that." 

“Well, we wont speak of it any more, then,’ Mrs. Tidwell said, a flush of 
gratification on her face. “Oh, I hope you understand.” 

“I understand thoroughly—thoroughly," he declared, his brow furrowed 
as from certain disagreeable memories. 

*And you are not angry with me?" they were now at the stage, and he 
had put her satchel on the rear seat and was doffing his hat and offering 
his hand. 

*On the contrary, I feel more grateful to you for this particular interest 
in me than in any other of your kind deeds. I understand the situation better 
than you think, and could not be otherwise than deeply appreciative." 

“Then that is out of my mind," she smiled, in great relief. 

He aided her to a seat in the stage and stood, with his high brow bared 
to the sun, as she was driven away. 

Once she looked back and saw him crossing the square to the store and 
her eyes filled. 

“This other blow shall not fall on him!” she said, fervently. “Not if God 
will give me the power to avert it. No, no, it shall not come." 


CHAPTER XX 


NE the garden in the rear of his house the Rev. Lawrence Tidwell watched 

the stage as it left the village and crawled along the red clay road which 
led towards the west. It was no sooner out of sight than he sauntered down 
to his church, went in and looked aimlessly over the empty, dust-covered seats 
upon which the afternoon sun was falling through the windows, and shrugged 
his shoulders. *I wonder," he mused, *if I have really spoken here for the last 
time. Well, it depends on her—all on her. And if she should refuse I'm afraid 
I'd never be able to put my heart into another sermon. Oh, I’m so tired of it! 
That other would mean a new birth, a new life under skies bright with the 
sunshine of hope and happiness." 

He sat alone in the high-backed clerical chair behind the white pulpit and 
waited, counting the minutes as they were doled out to him from the old clock 
on the white plastered wall at the far end of the room between the two entrance 
doors, waited for the hour to arrive at which Lucille had agreed to meet him 


( Continued on Page 39) 
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You cannot imagine how good 
and tasty a deviled crab can 
be until you have had one of 


MC MENAMINS 
DEVILED CRABS 


And the best of it is you can have them with all their deep- 
sea goodness wherever you live and at any season of the year. 

McMenamin’s Crab Meat is cooked, flavored, spiced and 
hermetically sealed in cans before the crabs have time to kick 
the sea water from their glistening shells, coming to you fresh, 
sweet, and delicious, so that you can have deviled crabs as good 
as those served at the seaside. 


Free shells accompany each can of Deviled Crabs. See that 
you get them from your grocer. For sale by leading grocers, 


McMENAMIN & COMPANY, 15 Victoria Avenue, Hampton, Va. 


There are many ways of pre- 
aring tasty crab meat dishes 
hat add an extra charm fo the 

diet—all told in our book, 

which is sent free on request. 


We Trust You Privately. 


ull Stoves and Furniture 
——— À: Sold to You on Credit. 


We sell more furniture, stoves, ranges, sewing machines, carpets, rugs and 
housefurnishings than any other five concerns combined. Our business is the 
largest of its kind in the world. You know that Michigan is the world's 
reatest furniture producing state and we control principal factories. Other 
ealers and mail order houses buy their goods from Michigan factories—so 

i why not send your order direct to us and get better goods for less money. 


We are Fair With People 一 各 î ae 
m That's why we can trust you and give wonderful bargains that 
N you will be delighted with and 2 glad to pay us the little 


each month—which is all we ask. 


is the most 

Our Great Easy-Way-to-Pay-Plan i755 

ME and business-like credit system in existence—and every transaction is 
strictly confidential. No one will know you bought on credit. It's better 
than paying cash because you can get so much more for your money and 


et all the things you need at one time. We ask no security—charge no 

Nj nterest. Send for our Great Easy-Way-to-Pay Book—the largest and 

VEE finest catalog of it's kind, shows goods in actual colors. It's quet like 

seeing the articles themselves. Over 5,000 bargains in household goods 

illustrated and described. Have whatever you want now—select from the 

5,000 bargains—pay a trifle down and the balance while you are using and 
enjoying the EL». A 


We Ship On Approval. (se mete month before yon 


e ” ` return at our expense. We will return your deposit and pay both freigbts. 
- If you keep them, pay a little each month. A $5,000 GOLD CERTIFICATE 
This Steel Range $ jê | with each article as a perpetual guarantee. We trust you no matter where 


Just like above picture yor live! See how you can save money! Catalog sent free to anybody. 


Only $1.50 cash; PEOPLE'S OUTFITTING CO. 


ias era in big Catalog. | 999 Sixth Street Detroit, Mich. 


FIVE FINE ROSES FREE 


SEND $1 00 for a year's subscription to Uncle Remus's— The Home Magazine. 


Dothis at once— n me finish «gru ae qvou 
ill t the Magazine twelve months. 9 In addition—we will senc 
delicto plant, FIVE FINE ROSE BUSHES, postpaid, as follows: FREE 
WHITE MAMAN COCHET BURBANK 
GRUSS AN TEPLITZ MARECHAL NIEL 


MADAMOISELLE FRANCISKA KRUGER 


Can you imagine a set of lovelier roses or more satisfactory. Remember these Five Splendid 
Rosebushes are FREE, postpaid, if you send One Dollar for a year's subscription or renewal. 
Address CIRCULATION DEPARTMENT R 


UNCLE REMUS'S-THE HOME MAGAZINE, ATLANTA, GEORGIA 


——————————————————— ————— ———————————D 


USED BY LEADING 
CHEFS AND EMINENT 


COLOR TO SOUPS, SAUCES, GRAVIES ETC. (TEACHERS or cookery 
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THE PALISADE MFG.CO. 96-CLINTON AVE. WEST HOBOKEN, N.J« 


7 February, 1897. 
Dear Daughter: 

Ill get you a kodak with pleasure. To that end, I have 
instructed both Julian and Evelyn to scour the town and 
find one that is nice enough. 

But listen, Miss Pods: don’t study too hard. Take care 
of your health. Td rather see your report chock full of 
98’s than to pay a doctor’s bill. Study is a good thing, but 
“too much of a good thing is a plenty”, as we say in Georgia. 

There is the same dreadful dearth of news here. You 
get all the city news in the Evening Consti. As to neighbor- 
hood news, why, you must know that Dame Gossip has been 
compelled to keep indoors with her head wrapped in flannel 
and a hot rock to her feet. To-day is the first day she 
could come out, and—ting! goes the door-bell, and I hear 
in the hall. I suppose we 
shall get all the news next, but as I have to write this letter 
in the dining-room, I’ll not get the benefit of it. 
guess, however. . . + 

“Did you see Miss 's new dress?” 

*Did I? Well, I should say! Anybody could see it a 
mile off." 

“Why does she choose such colors and have such queer 
contrasts?” 

“Heigh-ho! (sigh) don’t ask 
me, child; it’s too ridiculous.” 


the joyful voice of Miss ———— 


You can 


An “Uncle Remus 
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The Grawky 
Teacher's Fate 


Verse and Picture 
By ROBERT J. DEAN 


A School Teacher grawky, 

Whose hands were all chawky, 
Kept children oft-times after school; 

The Zotwots tip-toed in, 

Snooched that maiden so thin, 
With giggles, away to a pool 

To add billions and "leven 

Times ten thousand and seven, 


And prove it, according to rule! 


AME 


Now the Jay-fowl never does forget 
The things the Zotwots do; 

For the Jay-fowl is the Zotwots' pet, 
And the Zotwots know it, too! 


99 


Letter 


I enjoy gossip because it gives 


pie all the year "round. 
me a clue to character, and there's nothing richer than 
human character. 'To me, the most serious person is the 
most humorous, if I can but get him to open his mouth 
and speak freely, and sometimes the most humorous are the 
most serious. You remember Jincy in Sister Jane. 

When Tootsie moves, a new set of furniture—birch- 
wood: think of that!—is to be placed in your room, and it 
is to be yours all by yourself; everything spick and span, 
everything new; all the cobwebs knocked down, all the dust 
blown out, and all the flies friz. And if the blankets are 
too hairy, well have ’em shaved. 

Mama, isn't joking about coming to see you. When the 
weather breaks up a little and settled down into something 
that can be depended upon, she'll come. 


rd 


The donkey got to playing with the calf the other day, 
and, in the midst of their various and assorted gambols, the 
calf fell down. Whereupon, the donkey jumped on him 
and proceeded to dance the Highland Fling. The calf was 
supposed to be dead, but it wasn't hurt. 

Essie and Rob have gone over to Jennie’s (Pm writing 
Sunday afternoon)—I don’t know 
whether they are going to have a 
baseball game or a plain con- 


BYCK’S NATURE SHOES 


For Misses and Children 


Our own design—controlled 
exclusively by us. Allow 
the feet to grow as nature 
intends. 

Byck’s Nature Shape are 
the only shoes that will pre- 
vent corns, bunions, deform- 
ed toes, and ingrowing nails 
—this because they fit and 
are scientifically built. 
Made of fine Vici Kid, Pat- 
ent Leathers, Gun Metal or 
Russian Calf— button or 
lace. 

Best school shoes—outlast 
two or three pairs of the 
ordinary kind. 

All sizes. Infant’s, 1 to 6, 
$1.50; Child’s, 5 to 8, $2.00; 
81-2 to 11, $2.50; Misses’, 
111-2 to 2, $3.00; 21-2 to $6, 
$3.50. 

We will refund money if 
you wish. 

State exact size if possi- 
ble, and place foot on piece 
of paper — draw pencil 
around held vertically to 
get correct shape. 

Write for Catalog. Ad- 
dress Dept. B. 


BYCK BROS. & CO. 


Specialists in Children’s Shoes. ATLANTA, GA. 


A Popular Illustrated Edition of 
Miss Alcott’s Famous Story 


LITTLE WOMEN 


Containing all of the 200 Pictures that appeared in 
the Original $5.00 Illustrated Edition, for $1.00. 

- In spite of the innu- 
merable books for the 
young **LittleWomen" 
remains the favorite 
story of rea) childhood 
life. During the life 
of the author Frank T, 
Merrill, one of the best 
known of book illus- 
trators, made over 200 
drawings for the book, 
which depict truth- 
fully the scenes and 
incidents of the story. 
These illustrations to- 
gether with a picture 
of the home of Little 
Women appeared in a handsome edition pub- 
lished originally at $5.00. We have reprinted 
a limited number of copies of this $5.00 edition, 
with & new cover design, and we will send you 
& copy prepaid on receipt of $7 OO if you 
mention Uncle Remus's Home Magazine. 


LITTLE, BROWN 6 C0., Publishers, Boston 


622 PAGES, SIZE 6X8 1-2 INCHES, 


That boy of yours—what are 
you doing to encourage his 
desire for good reading? 

This is a vital question; 
you must erg it. 


12 AMERICAN BOY 


is the ideal magazine for any 
boy, appealing to the best 
there is in him with its 
beautiful pictures, its. 
able articles by the na- 
tion's famous authors, and 
its practical regular departments 一 
Photography, Mechanics, Electricity, 
Collecting, Sports, Athletics---boys' 
hobbies of every kind. And all for $1 
a year---nowhere else can you get such 
a mass of high class reading for the 
money. Sendto-day. Sample copy 10c. 


SPRAGUE PUB. CO., 
66 Majestic Building, Detroit, Mich. 


"| dhe WOMAN 
BEAUTIFUL 
MAGAZINE 


10c. the Copy $1.007Y early 


A magazine that appeals to 
every beautiful woman and 
every woman who seeks 
beauty. 


The handsomest, most inter- 
esting and up-to-date maga- 
zine of its class. Each number contains full-page art 
reproductions of beautiful women of the stage. 


Send ten cents to-day (coin or stamps) for specimen 
copy of the Current issue. 


The Woman Beautiful Magazine 
361 Dearborn Street, CHICAGO 
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“And did you notice ————'s 
hat?" 

*Heh-eh-eh-eh ! 
wasn't it a fright?" 

“Fright! Don’t mention it! 
Why doesn’t she get somebody to 
go with her when she buys her 
things?” . . . And so on and 
so forth. 


(giggle) oh, 


- z 


My dear, I hope you'll look 
at the world as I do as you grow 
older. If you do, it will be a mix- 
ture of plum pudding and mince 


This letter was written by Joel Chandler 
Harris to his daughter, then at boarding 
school in a town in South Georgia. Al- 
though he was opposed to unkind gossip, 
Mr. Harriss study of human nature had 
put him in possession of a wealth of real- 
istic comment, a fragment of which he re- 


produced in this letter as a gentle warning 
to the young lady to whom it was sent. 


Sandwiched between the “neighborhood 
news” you will find many touches of quaint 
humor. This is one of a series of “Uncle 
Remus” letters to appear in the Children’s 
Department from month to month. 


verzationy. 

Aaron in the Wildwoods be- 
gins in to-day’s Constitution. I 
hope you will like it. It is some- 
what and somehow in a new vein. 

Well, my little budget of talk 
is exhausted. I'll try to mail this 
so you'll get it Monday night, 
but maybe I wont have the oppor- 
tunity. It was my fault that you 
didn’t get your papers on time. I 
neglected to bundle them up. I'll 
do better next time. 

From your loving 
DADDY. 


BEST 200 RECIPES 


THE ENTERPRISING HOUSE- a 
KEEPER. A famous book of 


tested, economical recipes and il- 
lustrated kitchen helps, published 


to sell at 25c. We will send it free. 


Just send your name and address. 
The Enterprise Mfg. Co. of Pa., 2205 N. American St., Phila., U. S. A. 


Makers of the famous Enterprise Meat and Food Choppers; 
Coffee Mills; Raisin Seeders; Cold Handle Sad Irons, ete., ete. 


CALIFORNIA 
CHRISTMAS BOX 


—_—— OOO 
95 lbs. Dried Fruit, 12 cans 
Canned Fruit, 1-2Gal. Honey, 
81bs. Nuts. Guaranteed first 

quality and this year’s crop. 

This Box 


This Box We Pay the Freight 


2 OF OUR ASSORTMENTS: 50 pounds Dried Fruit $6.00; 
2 doz. Canned Fruit, $4.75; combination, 2 boxes, $10.50. 
3 colored Souvenir Post Cards and price list, Free. 

California Fruit Products Company 
Ref. First National Bank. Ave. 9, Colton, Calif. 


Letters from 


Sat in Washington’s Chair 

Harrisburg, Pa.—Dear Friends: I 
wish to tell you about the good times 
I have at my home in Southeastern 
Pennsylvania. During the winter I 
reside in Harrisburg, the capital, 
while in the summer I go to my 
country home at Landisville, on the 
outsikrts of which our cottage is situ- 
ated in a beautiful grove. One sum- 
mer we took a trip to Ephrata to see 
the cloisters. In going we passed over 
an English stile and a very old bridge. 
When we came to the place we found 
the Brothers’ House closed because it 
was unsafe to enter. The Sisters' 
House, however, was in good condi- 
tion, considering that it was built 
before the Revolutionary War. We 
were conducted through it by an el- 
derly woman of German-Irish de- 
scent, whose witty remarks greatly 
amused us. A few of the many things 


we saw were the old German illus- 
trated hymnals, hand-made spoons, 
knives and forks, spinning wheels, 


rope, stocking shapers or stretchers, 
the first American bedstead and the 
roof to the second floor, which was 
earthen. It was made this way so 
that if the Indians attempted to set 
fire to the roof it would burn no 
farther than this earthen floor. In 
going in we were asked to sit on the 
chair on which George Washington 
sat, and to drink out of a jug from 
which he drank, for General Wash- 
ington had five hundred wounded sol- 
diers at this place and came to visit 
them every two weeks. We were then 
conducted into the saal, or church. 
A monument was erected on a hill 
near the cloisters in honor of the 
dead soldiers. My pets are a baby 
sister and two little brothers. I am 
eleven years old. 

ADELINE S. 
Third Street. 


PAUL. 
1809 North 


Will Exchange Post Cards 

Nocoma, Tex.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: We have been taking UNCLE 
REkwxvs's—Tur Home Macazine a lit- 
tle over a year, and after reading the 
many nice letters in the Children’s 
Department, I thouzht I would write 
and see if I could be one of the prize- 
winners. I think UNCLE  REwvs's 
MacazixE is the best Magazine I ever 
saw, and those stories that “Uncle 
Remus" wrote are so funny they make 
the old laugh as well as the young. 
I was so sorry to hear of our dear 
Uncle's death, and I know the rest 
of the cousins were, too. His fam- 
ily has my sympathy. We have Mr. 
Harris's picture and expect to keep 
it to remember our dear Uncle who 
wrote those funny stories. My father 
and mother were raised in *the good 
old State of Georgia", as they call it. 
I never was there but once, and that 
did me! My, those old rock hills! I 
have an aunt living in Atlanta, I 
have one little canary bird. He is 
Just as funny as he can be. He sure 
can sing! The other night, a little 
after sundown, I was out in the 
orchard and heard something. I 
looked around, and, behold! it was 
Brer Rabbit. He was going just as 
fast as he could run. I suspect it was 
your Brer Rabbit running away, don’t 
you? I would like to receive cards 
and letters from any of the cousins. 
I wish great success to the Magaizne 
and the Children’s Department. 

BELLE STANFORD. 


Found a War-Time Bayonet 

Corinth, Miss.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I enjoy reading your nice 
Stories very much, and also the letters 
from the boys and girls. I will tell 
you something about the town I live 
ın. Corinth is very old, and was 
founded before the' Civil War. A 
great many battles were fought 
around here. I was digging in the 
back yard one day and found an old 
rusty bayonet; around the fortifica- 
tion you can easily find cannon balls 
and bullets. I have been in the 


A Pleasing Dessert 

alwavs wins favor for the house- 
keeper. The many possibilities of 
Borden’s Peerless P rand Evaporated 
Milk (unsweetened) make it a boon 
to the woman who wishes to provide 
these delicacies for her family with 
Convenience and economy. Dilute 
Peerless Milk to desired richness and 
use same as fresh milk or cream. 


UNCLE REMUS'S—-CTHE HOME MAGAZINE FOR NOVEMBER 


the Children 


house where General Grant had his 
headquarters, and I have seen the bed 
he slept in; it is a big four-posted 
bed with a tester. The battle of 
Shiloh was fought about twenty-three 
miles from here. Albert Sidney John- 
son was killed in that battle and 
buried there. 
CHARLOTTE McKxıIGHT. 


Saw Tracks of Panther 

Bullards, Oregon—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I am a little girl who lives on 
a dairy ranch. My papa has sixty- 
three cows. We also have four horses 
and a pony. The horses are named 
Joe, Mell, Prince and Selim, while the 
pony's name is Baldy. I walk two 
miles to school through the woods 
and often see rabbits, and once I saw 
the tracks of a panther. We have a 
little red school house. It has only 
one room, and there are twenty-four 
seats in it. Each seat is made for 
two children to sit upon. I can see 
from our front porch a river called | 
Coquille. It has four lumber mills 
and a town called Coquille on its 
banks. When we want anything we 
go to Coquille for it. There are two | 
other towns on the river, but one is 
too far away and the other is small. 
We have about thirty hens and eighty- 
three little chickens. Eight of them 
are mine; mama gave them to me for 
a birthday present. For pets I have 
five cats, named Punch, Judy, Min 
Lou, Pinky Jane and Bengal Boy. | 
Punch and Judy are stripped cats; | 
Judy has a white breast. Min Lou 
and Joe are yellow, and Pinky Jane 
is black. Bengal Boy lacks four 
inches of being a yard long. He 
is striped also. I have a flower gar- 
den with all kinds of plants in it, 
but I have mostly poppies. We 
hardly ever have snow; it rains most 
of the winter, and we have to wear 
rubber boots, but we have fun all the 
same. I forgot to tell about three 
more of my pets. They are two pigeons 
and a calf. The pigeons are gray with 
a little white on them. Their names 
are Dick and Biddy. Dick loves to | 
fight. He pocks with his bill and 
hits with his wings. Biddy does not | 
like to be handled. My calf is black | 
and her name is Valentine. 
stories. 


Harriet Eppy. 


Ray, N. Dak.—Dear Uncle Remus: 


| B 
I am a little girl ten years old. 3 
| 


live in North Dakota. I live two and 
a half miles from a little town called | 
Ray. I like your Magazine very | 
much. The country around here is 
very hilly. I have a pet cow named 
Nellie, a Scotch Collie dog named | 
Brownie, and two pet kittens. My 
dog is half wolf. When I came to 
Ray I used to hear the wolves howl. 
The Missouri River is about twelve 
miles and a half from our place, and 
Beaver Creek is about four and a 
half miles away. The North Dakota 
people raise oats, flax, barley, rye and 
wheat. There are so many gophers 
around here that the people have to 
poison them, for if they don't the 
gophers will eat up the crops. I have 
found a bird's nest each summer since 
I have lived here. I have five dolls 
and a Teddy bear. I like the stories 
"Uncle Remus" wrote, and I hope to 
get one of his books. 
Box 111. Manet REDMANN. 


Visited National Museum 


Baxley, Ga.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I thought I could interest your read- 
ers by telling them of a trip I took 
to Washington not long ago. My 
father is a merchant and it is his 
custom to go, or send one of his 
clerks, to Baltimore each year to 
purchase his fall stock, and he con- 
sented for me to accompany him this 
year. For my benefit he took me to 
Washington, and the numerous build- 
ings we saw there I will not attempt 
to describe, I will only describe a 
few of the most important ones. The 
National Museum is one of the most 
interesting things to be seen in Wash- 
ington. In it are to be seen stuffed 
animals from a whale to a lizard, 
and the skeletons of all animals in 
existence. Among other curios are 
relics of the Spanish-American War, 
including various Filipino weapons. 
One I noticed was a Filipino cannon. 
It was of wooden construction with 
brass hoops to support it. Among 


I ad) 
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Heard the Wolves Howl | 
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Let Us Teach YOU 


We can and will give you a thorough musical training if you 
join the Ludden & Bates Piano Club now forming. By joining this club, 
you secure a magnificent high-grade piano af once, when your application is 
accepted. Then you are allowed to pay for it in little monthly sums you 
never miss, You are also entitled to a thorough course of musical instruc- 
tion, prepared by one of the most successful teachers of music in the country. 
No matter where you live, this opportunity offers you every advantage that 
a musical education affords. Everyone who cares at all for music should 
investigate this offer at once. It costs nothing to learn all about it. 


The Ludden & Bates 


New 


Scale PIANO 


Is sold to our club members only, in our new way of piano selling that enables 
you to secure a genuine $400 instrument for only $287, and on the easiest 
kind of terms at that. It is a cash saving to you of $113. 


The way we do this is by selling one hundred pianos at one time to one 
hundred different people. Sold singly, in the usual way, the Ludden & Bates 
Club Piano would cost $400 or more, anywhere in the world. We give a 
written guarantee, for a life-time. Has special copper-wound and steel 
strings throughout. Full cabinet grand, balanced scale, as perfect as skill 
can make it. Double repeating action, with light even touch. Genuine 
ivory keys. Beautiful cases of fancy walnut, mahogany or oak, lined 
throughout with birdseye maple. Tone full and rich, with that peculiar 
“singing” quality found only in the highest grade of pianos. 


Write us at once for an application blank and complete description of different styles of finish. 
In this way you can make a selection that will delight you. You can leave the question of tone to 
us. We will see that you get a perfect instrument. A well made, attractive stool and a beautiful 
scarf go with each piano. Write for full information of the club that is now forming. 


LUDDEN & BATES, Southern Music House, 
Dept. BP, Savannah, Ga. 


‘LL ‘that can be said of the Singer is 

«s as nothing compared to the way the 

yy Singer speaks for itself. Singer results 

‘em tell the story of Singer success. 

€ The best way to prove the superi- 

ority of the Singer is to try. it—try it in your own 
home—subject it tothe most difficult work you know. 
€ But you may say “a cheap machine will do all 


this. Perhaps it will today—-but how about a 
year from now? 


€ The Singer lasts a lifetime. The half century's 
reputation behind the Singer proves its supremacy— 


why not let the millions of Singers in the homes all 


over the world prove which is the: best machine 
for you 2 | 


4 


€ You can't get Singer results with anything but 
a Singer. - | | 
i À Sol esi) by 

«SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 


Either at Singer Stores or by Singer Canvassers, If neither are available, address WÊ 
Singer Sewing Machine Company. Room 1162. 149 Broadway, New York City, Î 
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From the grip" 
fo the endo of the 


barrel, every part 

IS what it should be~ 

safe,dependable,accurafe. 
Sold by all first class dealers 
Send for Illustrated Cataloque 
Rather than accept a substitute order from us duet Acarate-Durable 


Je Calibre-weighs 
/Sounces—Reliable 


Accidental Discharge 
ImpossibleMckel 
finish. Price $722 


HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO: 
499 Park Ave. Worcester Mass. 


BRODN/ 


The Perplexing Problem 
of Gift Giving 
is easily solved with a 
Brodnax Catalog 


You cannot afford to overlook the advantages we give you in our new 
Fall Catalog. Everything that is good and new is handsomely illustrated. 
The pictures are made from photographs of the goods themselves and you can 
tell just exactly how any article will look. Lowest net cash prices are marked 
in plain figures on every page and full descriptions are carefully given on 
everything. 

We prepay postage and express charges and guarantee to please you. 
No transaction is considered closed until you are perfectly satisfied. 

If you are like the average person, at this season you are no doubt 
wondering what Christmas remembrances you can give—what will be appro- 
priate, and at the same time be within your means. 

By referring to the index of our catalog, you will find a list of articles 
which will be suitable and appropriate for all classes of people—for both 
children and grown-ups. This list will no doubt aid you materially in de- 
termining what to give. The goods we illustrate in our catalog are of a high 
quality and the best made for the purpose designed. 

Our Mail Order Department occupies the second and third floor of our 
new building, and the goods are kept in special bins built for the purpose. You 
are, therefore, certain not to receive anything that has been handled, finger- 
marked or shop-worn. 

You can pick out from this catalog a list of presents and discuss with your 
family the relative merits of the different selections; and, after the decision is 
made, the order can be forwarded to us, with instructions to ship the goods 
(prepaid) to you or direct to the parties to whom you wish to present them. 

We realize that a gift must make a favorable impression when it is first 
opened, and we take unusual pains to see that every shipment we make is 
attractive and packed in the very finest boxes and cases obtainable—tags, 
price-marks and all advertising matter are removed, and cards are attached to 
the different articles, as you may instruct. 

Orders will be accepted with the distinct understanding that if you are 
not thoroughly pleased after inspecting the goods, they may be returned—at 
our expense—and full amount paid will be cheerfully refunded. 


WRITE FOR CATALOG NO. 26. 


Our catalog this year contains 164 pages; it is the best we have yet 
issued. We believe you will pronounce it the most magnificent book of its 
kind and will preserve and use it on other occasions. During the year, you 
will no doubt require remembrances of some kind for either weddings, birth- 
days or graduations. 

‘The catalog will be mailed to you at our expense immediately upon 
receipt of request. We want you to have a copy, and will do everything in 
our power to make you a satisfied and permanent customer. 


GEO. T. BRODNAX, INc. 


GOLD AND SILVERSMITHS 
26 So. Main Street MEMPHIS, TENN. 


FREE PRIZE OFFER 


We have just made arrangements whereby we are able to offer 
a valuable prize to those who will copythis cartoon. Take Your 
Pencil Now, and copy this Sketch on a common piece of paper, 
and sendit tous today; and, if in the estimation of our Art Direc- 
tors, it is even 40 per cent. as good as the original, we will mail to 
your address, FREE OF CHARGE FOR SIX MONTHS, 


THE HOME EDUCATOR. 


This magazine is fully illustrated and contains special informa- 

S tion pertaining to Illustrating, Cartooning, etc., and is published 
for the benefit of those desirous of earning larger salaries, It 

is a Home Study magazine for ambitious persons who desire 
success, There is positively no money consideration connected 
with this free offer. Copy this picture now and send it to us today. 


Correspondence Institute of America, Box 103, Scranton, Pa. 


MAGAZINE FOR NOVEMBER 
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the models of different craft, vessels 
| and war vessels, we found a life-saving 
car, something on the order of a box 
car, only three times as large. This 
is attached to the end of a rope, 
the other end is so arranged that it 
can be shot out by means of a cannon, 
fixed for the purpose, to a sinking 
ship. The crew then take this rope 
and pull the car to them, get aboard 
it and are pulled to the shore. I 
guess I have written enough this time. 
I have never had one of your inter- 
esting books, but I am very anxious 
to get one. Macx 及 oGERS. 


Water Phosphorescent 

Cocoa, Fla.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I live away down in South Florida 
on the west bank of the big, blue, 
beautiful Indian River. It is nearly 
always blue, for down here the sky 
is almost always blue. Only for a 
short time every few days do we have 
a dark sky that ends in a big rain. 
Then the river is a dull gray, with 
rolling, white-capped waves. In the 
winter our winds come from the north 
and northwest, from over far-away 
‘banks of snow and frozen waters, 
and then we must have a little fire 
for a few days. But in summer we 
get the rattling, spicy trade-winds 
from the southeast, that make our 
southern coast the best place I know. 
We have nine long months of “good 
old summer time”, and during this 
period we enjoy our choicest fruits, 
particularly the pineapple. The boys 
and girls go boating, cycling, and you 
| never saw such fishing in your life. 
Our great river is full of them, many 
(kinds, and we have a market here 
that handles thousands of pounds of 
Indian River fish every day. At night 
sister and I and our mama often sit 
out on the long wharves and watch 
the phosphorescent water, which is 
prettier on dark nights. Whenever 
a fish darts through the water it 
makes a trail of light as bright as 
the flesh of a match, and there are 
little eddies of bright light all around 
the “piles” on which the wharf is 
built. We do enjoy these nights out 
there over the splashing water, in the 
rippling breeze, watching many boats 
come and go in the soft dark or in 
the bright moonshine. And there are 
such beautiful stars! We can see 
several fine constellations, and our 
mama tells us many stories of the 
stars. Nowhere in the world does 
the great Milky Way show up like 
it does in South Florida on the In- 
dian River. VinGINIA MEYER. 


——— —Á —M——— ———— — 


She Is a Musician 

Columbia, S. C.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: My father has been taking your 
Magazine about five months. I always 
try to get it first when it comes be- 
cause I like to read the Children's De- 
partment and the Ginger Jar. My 
mother is reading *Gilbert Neal" and 
she thinks it is fine. Our school 
opened in September and I was very 
glad. I am in the sixth grade. I 
also take music, and can play very 
well. I have one sister and two 
‘brothers younger than myself. I am 
Hwelve years old, my sister ten, one 
of my brothers four, and the young- 
est nine months. We had ten little 
puppies and all of them died except 
two. We gave one of them away. The 
other is named Clyde. My grand- 
mother lives across the street from us. 
I have two aunts who also live in 
Columbia. We all live two miles out 
of the city in a suburb called Shan- 
don. My aunts have no children, so 
my sister and brothers and I are 
the only children in the family. I 
| haven't an Uncle Remus book, but we 


| have one in our school library, and I 


‘like it fine. NELL CARTER. 
1003 Woodrow Street, Shandon. 


Knows Who “Little Boy” Is 


Montone, / ar Uncle Remus: 
|I will tell you and the cousins about 
‘my country home. I came from Dal- 
ton, Ga., when I was three years old, 
‘so I have been living on Lookout 
Mountain ever since. I live on a large 
| plantation. We raise corn, peas, po- 
| tatoes, watermelons and a whole lot 
|of things. I live in an eight-room 
house. I wash dishes, milk a cow and 
do a great many other things. There 
are some large falls about two miles 
from my home. Just above the falls 
there is a fine little place in which 


the Children 


to go in wading. I cannot swim, but 
I can wade about as good as any- 
body. I have been fishing once since 
we lived on the mountain, but I didn't 
catch many fish. There is a little lake 
about half a mile from here called 
Moon Lake. I certainly like to go 
boat riding there. I wish I could see 
some of my dear little friends. I 
know I should love them. All the 
cousins wonder who the “Little Boy” 
was that “Uncle Remus” told so many 
stories to. I know who that little boy 
was; it was his son, who is editor of 
the Magazine; and we call him “Uncle 
Remus” now. My mother takes the 
Magazine and I enjoy reading the 
“Uncle Remus” stories very much. I 
have six sisters and one brother. 1 
am the baby of the family. I am 
eleven years old. I have a little 
nephew named Carl. He is eighteen 
months old, and all of us think he is 
the grandest little thing that ever 
lived. Evie RvrH Brown. 


Visited Famous Battlefield 

New Orleans, La.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: My father takes your Magazine 
every month for me, as I am very 
fond of reading. I certainly enjoy 
the stories about Brer Fox, and my 
little brothers and I have long laughs 
over them. I wish all the little boys 
and girls I know could get your Mag- 
azine. I wonder if your Brer Rabbit 
is as pretty as mine. I have two. 
They are as white as snow and with 
the pinkest of pink eyes. They are 
so tame they eat from my hand and 
follow me everywhere. I also have a 
pony. His name is Teddy; named 
after President Roosevelt. When I 
get through playing with my pets I 
study a little and then I take up your 
Magazine and spend the best hours of 
the day in its perusal. I am only 
eleven years old and was born and 
raised in New Orleans, but I went 
traveling with my papa once, and 
went to see the famous battlefield of 
Gettysburg. I stood awed by the 
beauty and the grandeur of the Ap- 
palachians. The next time I go visit- 
ing ll get my papa to take me to see 
you. Henry GANDOLFO. 

1819 North Rampart Street. 


Home Menaced by Flood 

Swan, Mo.—Dear Uncle Remus: I 
will try and write you cousins a little 
about my Missouri home. I live way 
down in Taney county, one of the 
counties which adjoins Arkansas. This 
is an awful rough country—lots of 
rocks and mountains. My home is 
situated in a valley and a small stream 
flows close to my home. In the spring 
when it overflows I have a fine time 
fishing. When it gets at its biggest 
it comes close to our house. We had 
to build a rock dam to keep it away 
from the house. There are lots of 
squirrels down here and I go hunt- 
ing sometimes and have lots of fun. 
I live about half a mile from the post- 
office and twelve miles from a rail- 
way station. Well, I will tell you the 
three quickest ways to send a mes- 
sage: telephone, telegraph or tell a 
woman! If this letter does not go 
into the waste basket, I will write 
again. HERBERT Byrcen. 


Victim of a Cyclone 

Winchester, Miss.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: Perhaps it would interest some 
of you to know that Winchester, the 
town in which I live, is next to the 
oldest in Mississippi. It bears that 
distinction, yet at the same time it is 
a town that is on the “decline”. Years 
and years ago it could boast of nearly 
two thousand inhabitants and was 
then the “site” of Wayne County, but 
to-day is doesn’t number one hundred, 
and the county-site has long since 
been changed to Waynesboro. Up 
until the 24th of last April the court- 
house was standing. It was a veri- 
table land mark! The oldest citizens 
didn’t know when it was built, all 
saying that it wasn’t new when they 
were young. A few years ago the old 
jail was torn down, and the old 
hickory tree that stood near it, known 
as the “whipping post”, was also de- 
stroyed. It was so named because 
prisoners were tied to it and given 
a flogging. Public Square, Front 
Street, etc., are now yielding cotton 
and corn. There are no more brick 
stores or “bar-rooms”. In fact, one 
is forcibly reminded of “Rip Van 
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Winkle” when looking at our town. 
However, the natural scenery is 
pretty—not a town on the Mobile and 
Ohio Railroad could boast of a pret- 
tier place for a town. About a quar- 
ter of a mile from the depot is a beau- 
tiful mill pond called “Meador’s 
Lake”. It is over a mile in length and 
in some places it is very deep. It 
abounds in different kinds of fish. 
Pretty trees, snrubbery, etc., surround 
it, making it an ideal place for pic- 
nics. In the summer time lots of peo- 
ple from Meridian, Mobile and other 
places come down and camp on its 
bank. Now, you will agree with me 
that Winchester is “old-fashioned”, 
when I tell you th«t the only saw-mill 
here is a “water-mill”—that is, it is 
“run” by a big wheel which is turned 
by water. I am sure that all of you 
have seen the picture of some—haven't 
you? But here comes the worst of 
my story—truly a “finishing touch". 
A cyclone passed through our town 
on the 24th of last April and almost 
completely wiped it off of the map— 
not a house left standing intact and 
the most of the large trees were up- 
rooted; the mill was partly demol- 
ished, the stores were blown down, 
and—well, really our town presents a 
very dismal aspect now sure enough. 
However, it may be the “turning 
point" for good. I have often heard 
it said that a dull town had to be 
burned or wiped out someway before 
it could get on a “boom”. I think it 
is so “jolly” that we are allowed to 
have a “say” in such an “up-to-date” 
magazine. I would like to express 
my admiration for the “head”, but 
since he objects I reckon [Pll have to 
forego it. Wirte B. SHAW. 


Couldn't Find the Kittens 

Bridgewater, Va.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I like to read your stories so 
much. I liked the last one very much, 
the one about the Duck. I have only 
one pet and that is a cat; her name is 
"Bueny," because I got her when I 
lived in Buena Vista, Va., and the 
nick-name for the town was “Bueny”. 
She had two little kittens, but we 
moved away from Buena Vista, and 
when we went to leave we couldn't 
find them to bring, so I just brought 
my cat. I put her in a basket and 
carried her on the train with me. She 
was just as quiet, mother said, “as 
though she had been cut flowers", and 
I am glad she was quiet, too, because 
the conductor might have put her off 
if he had known there was a cat in 
that basket. We moved to a small 
but picturesque town in the Shenan- 
doah Valley. I hope I will not miss 
any of your stories, for I like them 
so much. Guiapys C. Wis. 


Sees Indians Every Day 

Avery, Okla.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I am a little girl twelve years old. 
I have two brothers and one sister and 
they like to read about Brer Rabbit. 
I like to read very much. I work in 
the field and see something every day 
that the UNcrE Remus’s boys and 
girls would like to see—Indians. They 
are civilized, but wear bright colors, 
and a great many of them go bare- 
headed. CATHERINE BULEN. 


Rats for Candy Store 

Cambridge, Maryland.—Dear Un- 
cle Remus: I have been wanting to 
write to you for a long time, but 
have been so sick with typhoid fever 
that I could not do it. 1 am still at 
the hospital, but am getting better 
now, and my aunt is going to write 
what I tell her. I will be ten years 
old in November, and am a big boy 
for my age. I like to go to school, 
and will be in the fourth grade this 
fall term. We live in a flat over my 
papa's confectionary store, and I can't 


Mack Rogers, Baxley, Ga. 


Prize Winners for November 


Here is a list of the prize-winning letter writers for the month: 


Adeline S. Paul, 1800 N. Third St., Harrisburg, Pa. 
Belle Stanford, Nacona, Tex. 

Charlotte McKnight, Corinth, Miss. 

Harriet Eddy, Bullards, Ore. 

Mabel Redmann, Ray, N. Dak. 


Virginia Meyer, Cocoa, Fla. 

Nell Carter, 1003 Woodrow St., Columbia, S. C. 

Evie Ruth Brown, Mentone, Ala. 

Henry Gandolfo, 1819 N. Rampart St., New Orleans, La. 


UNCLE REMUS'S—THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR 
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have any pets. I have a pretty little 
canary and he sings lovely, but, Uncle 
Remus, [ll tell you what we do have 
lots of, and that is *Brer Rats", and 
they are big ones, too. They eat lots 
of candy and peanuts, and just carry 
off loads of stuff. Uncle Remus, that 
was a fine book you sent my little 
cousin, Reginald Allen Maguire. We 
enjoy it so much and the pictures are 
as cute as can be. I am going to send 
you a post card of our house. I hope 
I will see my letter in print; if I 
do it will encourage me to write again. 
FRED ETHRIDGE MEEKINS. 
44 Poplar Street. 


Has Forty-Two Cherry Trees 
Fredonia, N. Y.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I live on a little place of two 
acres. My pets are one bantam 
rooster, four bantam hens and three 
little chicks. I have a little bed of 
nasturtiums. Now we are kept busy 
with pears. We have forty-two cherry- 
trees. This letter is pretty long for 
the first one, so I must close. 
Norman G. BURLAGE. 


Works for Fresh Air Fund 

Brooklyn, N. Y.—Dear Uncle Re- 
mus: I guess you think I am a long 
time writing you a letter, but I am 
a very busy little girl. After my 
school hours I go out and play, be- 
cause mother thinks I ought to have 
some fresh air. Then after supper I 
practice and study. First, I want to 
tell you who I am. I am the daugh- 
ter of a Baptist minister and am 12 
years old. Ever since I have been 
seven mother has helped me to get 
up a little fair for the benefit of the 
Fresh Air Fund, and now I will be 
busy preparing for one this year, and 
we hope to make money enough to 
send some poor little girl to the coun- 
dry during the hot months. I wish 
that every little girl in the South 
would get up a little fair to help the 
poor children to get the green grass | 
and pure air. 

AMELIA LOUISE GREEN. 
319 Decatur Street. 


Visited **Old Kentucky Home” 

Rison, Ark.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I am a little girl ten years old. We 
czme from Kentucky four years ago. 
My father and my sister and I made 
a visit to our old Kentucky home 
two years ago. My oldest sister is 
rarried now and has the dearest, 
sweetest baby, and we all love him so 
much; I have one sister and brother 
at home. I have three baby kittens 
and a shepherd dog. His name is 
Shep. Uncre REwvs's MAGAZINE was 
a present to my sister, and I like to 
read it very much. I hope my little 
Kentucky cousin will see this in print. 
I go to Sunday school every Sunday. 
Our house is in a beautiful pine grove 
near the railroad. I want to surprise 
my auntie and cousins with my letter. 

Lena F. Mirrrm. 


Had Plenty of Plums 
Osborn, Ohio.—Dear Uncle Remus: 
I enjoy the children's letters so much 
that I thought I would write one, I 
am a little girl nine years old. I 
live on a farm in Ohio. We have 
four horses and six mules. I have a 
horse that I ride. I call him Dock. 
We have a plum orchard back of our 
house, and had a great many plums 
this year. I frequently went to the 
orchard and ate all I wanted. We 
have a large hill near our house where 
the wild flowers grow in abundance. I 
go to school. My school is about half 
a mile away. There were not many 
pupils in our school last year. I am 

in the fifth grade this term. 

MARIANA Hower. 
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«Tho 

Range 

With A 
Reputation” 


D——! 
. MAJESTIC 


Tas 


All top doors and frames made of 
malleable iron. Can’t break or crack. 


You don’t buy a range every year. Therefore when you buy one, buy 
the best. At first the Great Majestic may cost you a very little more than 
an ordinary range, but in the end itis much cheaper. It has durability 
and will out-last three ordinary ranges. It is scientifically built— no heat 
can escape or cold air enter—will save half on your fuel bill, A per- 
fect baker—not one day good — next day poor — but always uniform. 
Will save you from disappointment and poorly cooked meals. Your Best 
Guarantee: 1st — The reputation ofthe plant behind the range. 2d — Hun- 
dreds of thousands in use py i one giving satisfaction. We want you to see 
The Great Majestic. If no dealer near you has it, write us — we will send 
you free our booklet “ Range Comparisons,” and tell you where you can 
see a Majestic —the range that gives satisfaction and out-lasts all others, 


THE MAJESTIC MFG. CO., St. Louis, Mo. 
The Great Majestic Is For Sale In Nearly Every County In Forty States 


THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY ONE 
BRAND INTHE UNITED STA 


DIET FOR 
DYSPEPTICS. 


Mail us a carton front---we will send you a novelty that wil 
| produce your likeness. 


, WATINTOWRSN. Y.. U. S. A. | Address THE C. F. SAUER 00., Richmond, Va. 


HOUSEWIVES 


SAVE MUCH MONEY | 
Through Larkin actory-to-family Dealing 


: ! SEE A housewife can save $10.00 every few weeks 


A dealing direct with Larkin Co. With 
Toilet Soap s, Toilet and Pharmacal Preparations, 
Coffees, Teas, Spices, 

5 | Extracts, Baking Pow- 


00 worth of Larkin Laundry and Fine 

ders, and other Food 
Specialties and Sundries 
you also get this hand- 
some $10.00 White 
Enameled Steel Bed— 
twice the value a store- 
keeper can afford to 


give. 


There are over 1200 value 
able Premiums to choose from, 
If no Premium is wanted, you 
may have $20.00 worth of 
Products of your selection for 
$10.00. By this offer Larkin 
Products actually cost but 
one-half our list-prices which 
are regular retail prices. 
= a Products are of 

e highest quality—Larki 
Food Specialties are all absolutely pure, Larkin Premiums are noted for "uir arek 
design, workmanship, finish and durability. Just ask any Larkin customer who lives near you! 


30 DAYS' TRIAL —SEND NO MONEY. 


We will ship to any responsible person $10.00 worth of Larkin Products and any $10.00 
Premium selected, on 30 days’ trial If customer is not pleased at end of 30 days, we 
guarantee to remove goods at our expense, refund freight charges and make no 
charge for a reasonable amount of Products used in trial. Now is the time to 
save money, and we can help you. Christmas willsoon be here. You can 
easily obtain one or more handsome gifts without cost, But don't delay. 


This handsome $10.00 White Enameled Steel Bed 
given with $10.00 worth of Larkin Products. 


FREE e Our new enlarged Fall and Winter Edition of the Prod- > ê 
> * uct and Premium List, also Wearing-Apparel Cata- "^ aV 
logue mailed postpaid. SEND COUPON AT ONCE, A> oy 
————— qî? o" 
ET Iw 
- ad 几 
Liatkitt Co. s n 
Established, 1875. ew 7 
` - 
BUFFALO, N. Y. Ng" HES Zê P d 
| Wt AS “>r 
j | y. 
DALLAS D ee 
. + Û LJ 2 $ 
If you live West-of-the-M i Riv SE A . 
rr at oo gh oe 


Larkiu Co. 


Peoria, III. 
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FREE 
SAMPLE 


Sent Upon Request 


NE 


) | yeqe ga Reo AR 
i i4 E 
ES Shines Easiest 
Cannot Explode 


Shines Brightest 


Ask for 

X-Ray 
at Your 
Dealers 


Lasts Longest 


GUARANTEED TO GO TWICE AS FAR AS PASTE OR LIQUID POLISHES—MAKES BLACKING A STOVE A PLEASURE 
LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Sole Agents, Dept. P, 78 Hudson Street, New York 


SHORT STORIES OF BIG OPPORTUNITIES 


Agents Wanted 


$i TO $10 A DAY SURE—EITHER SEX CAN SELL 
our patented rapid-selling articles; no scheme; sam- 
ple free. A M. YOUNG & CO. 218 Howland 
Blag., Chicago, Ill. 


AGENTS—PORTRAITS, 35C; FRAMES, 15C; SHEET 
pictures, 1c; stereoscopes, 25c; views, 1c; 30 days’ 
credit; samples and catalog free. CONSOLIDATED 
PORTRAIT CO., 290-166 W. Adams St., Chicago. 


MEDALLIONS SELL AT SIGHT. 300 TO 500 PER 
cent profit. Make up your own goods and be inde- 
pendent. *''It's easy." Catalog free. FRED RESAG 
CO, 368 W. Randolph $t., Chicago. 

INVESTIGATE MONEY-MAKING POSSIBILITIES 
selling our Gasoline Lighting Systems. Most exten- 
sive line manufactured under one roof. Exclusive 
territory given responsible men. KNIGHT LIGHT 
Cu., Dept. C., Chicago, Ill. 

AGENTS—$30.00 WEEKLY EASILY MADE; MEN 
and women wanted everywhere; we make 350 fast- 
selling specialties; write for free sample offer. 
SCHEFF & CO., 640 Wells St., Chicago, Ills. 


AGENTS—$25 A WEEK EASILY MADE; 


BEST 


line ladies’ novelties on market; 9 patented articles, | 


small and light. Large profits; either sex. 
FORD NOVELTY CO., Room 13, 1105 E. 
Chicago. 

SIDE-LINE SALESMEN MAKE 
$75.00 per week handling 
We are manufacturers and jobbers. SUHLING 
COMPANY, 100 Lake St... Chicago, Ill. 

AGENTS MAKE BIG MONEY SELLING OUR NEW 
sign letters for office windows, store fronts, and 
glass signs. Any one can put them on. 


HART- 
67th St., 


FROM $50.00 TO 
our line of post cards. 


LIC SIGN LETTER CO., 63 N. Clark St., Chicago. 

RESPONSIBLE MEN WANTED TO HANDLE THE 
most complete and up-to-date line of gasoline 
lighting systems on the market. Salesmen protected 
in territory, ACORN BRASS MFG. CO., Chicago. 
Address Dept. E. 

MY NEW STORE NECESSITY IS BETTER THAN 
a telephone. Sells better than cash registers or scales 


ever sold. Sells for $50 to $1,000. Your ability 
alone limits your possibilities. Salesmen, Territory 
Mers. and local Agts. wanted. Ref. Ist Ntl. Bank, 


Chicago. M. O. PITNERE, 183-189 Lake St., Chicago. 
AGENTS—NEW INVENTION—NEVER SOLD IN 
your territory. Coin money. Everybody wild about 
them. Sells on sight. Those getting territory will 


make a fortune. Free sample to workers. 
at once. AUTOMATIC CO., L-130, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


100 PER CENT TO AGENTS SELLING OUR PHOTO 


Pillow Tops, something new, $1.30 profit on each. 
Agents coining money. Lowest prices on other 
photo novelties and portraits. L. E. GORDON, 
155 E. Washington St., Chicago. 

WHY NOT SELL SOAP? DEAD EASY. EVERY- 


swell five-piece 
every 50c sale. 


body uses it. Everybody buys our 
toilet assortment. 35e profit on 
Can you beat it? 


ready. Only manufacturers in this line. Send pos- 
tal today. DAVIS SOAP CO., 71 Union Park Ct., 
Chicago. 


AGENTS—HERE’S YOUR OPPORTUNITY: $5 
daily and expenses easily made. Flatiron shoes, 
Keyless door lock, Wilson skirt fasteners, all fast 
sellers; get busy. For particulars address DEXTER 
COMPANY, Caxton Bldg., Chicago. 


Write | 
today for free sample and full particulars. METAL- | 


Write | 


Our Christmas Specials are now | 


Agents Wanted 


STREETMEN! “SAFETY NIGHT 
prevent asphyxiation, save life, health, 
Greatest, most phenomenal seller ever dis- 

covered! Everybody buys; thousands of boxes sold 

daily. Enormous profits, unique selling plans. 

Dime brings sample box of fifty lights. Particulars 

free. Address SAFETY NIGHT LIGHT CO., 

Wapakoneta, Ohio. 
AGENTS—$75 MONTHLY, 

ing Pin. 


AGENTS! 
Lights'" 
money. 


COMBINATION ROLL- 

Nine articles combined. Lightning seller. 
Sample free. FORSHEE MFG. CO., Box 284, 
Dayton, Ohio. 

AGENTS—NEW AUTOMATIC CURRYCOMB. 
dispensable—makes its own demand. First appli- 
cants control unlimited sales. Large profits. Trial 
without risk. Write CLEAN COMB CO., Dept. 2, 
Racine, Wis. 


PHOTO PILLOW TOPS—WE GUARANTEE OUR 
prices to be as low or cheaper than any competitor 


IN- 


in the business: we de y competition. Write for 
particulars. FLACK PICTURE CO., 638 Larra- 
bee St., Chicago. 

JUST OUT “ALADDIN” CENTRAL-DRAUGHT 


Produces gas from kerosene. 
revolutionize lighting meth- 


kerosene mantle lamp. 
100-candle power. Will 


ods everywhere. Money-making possibilities unlim- 
ited. Exclusive territory to live agents. DEPT. 


509-56 Fifth Ave., Chicago. 


Business Opportunities 


MEN—BEFORE YOU ORDER A SUIT OR BUY A 
ready-made Suit, write for our high-grade, all- 
wool samples, in all the latest colors and shades, 
that we tailor to your order in the Latest City 
Style. FREE, an extra pair of trousers, same as 
suit, with your first order. UNITED TAILORS, 
251 United Tailors’ Bldg., Chicago. 


AN EASY WAY TO START A BUSINESS THAT 
will pay several thousand dollars annually, selling 
merchandise by mail; improved plan, we furnish 
everything, and show you how; $25 to $100 neces- 


sary. MILBURN-HICKS, 2231 LaSalle St., Chicago. 


ESTABLISH A GENERAL AGENCY IN YOUR LO- 


cality. We have a shoe that sells on sight. Every 
man and woman a possible customer. Write today. 
KUSHION KCMFORT SHOE COMPANY, Dept. 
So. 11, Boston, Mass. 


Office Equipment 


OFFICE, BANK, COURT HOUSE, SCHOOL, CHURCH, 
Library, Theater, Lodge Furnishings. Safe, Vaults, 
Typewriters, Adding Machines, Time Stamps, Desks, 
Chairs, Filing Cabinets, Card Systems, Mimeographs, 
Addressographs, Sectional Bookcases, Blank Books, 
Loose Leaf Systems, Draughting Instruments and 
Supplies. FIELDER & ALLEN CO.'S Department 
Store of Office Equipment, Atlanta, U. S. A. 


TO BUSINESS MEN—500 NOTE HEADS, 
statements, $1.00; 500 6-line bill heads, 90c; 500 
envelopes, $1.00. Quantities of 1,000, $1.50; 2,000, 
2.75: good paper, artistic work; cash with copy; 
express prepaid anywhere. THE WORLD PRINT- 
ING CO., Greenville, 8. C. 


$1.00; 500 | 


Help Wanted—Female 


LADY SEWERS WANTED TO MAKE UP SHIELDS 
at home; $10 per 100; can make 2 an hour; work 
sent prepaid to reliable women. Send reply en- 
velope for information to UNIVERSAL CO., Dept. 
8, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Help Wanted—Male 


$90 A MONTH FOR MEN TO PUT OUT MERCHAN- 
dise and grocery catalogs. Mail order house. BLEW 
BROS., Chicago. 
WANTED—MEN TO LEARN BARBER TRADE. 
The demand for barbers greater than supply. Grad- 
uates earn splendid pay. Tools given, wages Sat- 
urdays, few weeks completes. Write nearest branch, 
MOLER SYSTEM OF COLLEGES, Chicago, St. 
Louis, Kansas City, Cincinnati, Atlanta, New Or- 
leans, Omaha, Dallas or San Antonio, Tex. 
YOUNG MEN TO PREPARE FOR EXAM. FOR 
Railway Mail and other Govt. Positions. Superior 
instruction by Mail. Estab. 14 years. Thousands 
of successful students. Sample questions and ''How 
Govt. Positions Are Secured," sent free, INTER- 
STATE SCHOOLS, 107 Ia. Ave., Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 


WANTED—RAILWAY MAIL CLERKS—MAIL CAR- 


riers, postoffice clerks. $1,100.00 yearly. Short 
hours. No ‘lay-offs.’ November examination every- 
where. Preparation free. Common education suf- 
ficient. Write immediately, FRANKLIN INSTI- 
TUTE, Dept. P N, Rochester, N. Y. 


Ostrich Plumes 


| 


than “a little better than others." They are richer, 
more beautiful, and more durable, and cost you 
half the price of other plumes. There’s a reason. 


Send for free illustrated catalog. KAFFIR PLUME 
SHOP, 45 State St., Chicago. 


sketch for free report as to 
Book and What to Invent, 
ventions wanted, sent free. 
fered for one invention: $16,000 for others. Patents 
secured by us advertised free in World’s Progress; 
sample free. EVANS, WILKENS & CO., 855 F 
St., Washington, D. C. 


Floor Polish 


BUTCHER’S BOSTON POLISH IS THE BEST FIN- 
ish made for floors and interior woodwork; not brit- 
tle; will not scratch or deface like shellac or var- 
nish. Send for free booklet. For sale by dealers in 
paints, hardware and house furnishings. THE 
BUTCHER POLISH CO., 356 Atlantic Ave., Boston, 


Mass. 
Freight Forwarding 


JUDSON FREIGHT FORWARDING CO—Reduced 
rates on household goods to all western points. 443 
Marquette Bldg., Chicago; 1501 Wright Bldg., St. 
Louis; 851 Tremont Bldg., Boston; 101 Columbia 
Bldg., San Francisco; 200 Central Bldg., Los 
Angeles. 


patentability. Guide 
with valuable list of in- 
One million dollars of- 


KAFFIR BRAND OSTRICH PLUMES ARE MORE | 


Pianos--Music 
WING PIANOS BEST TONED AND MOST SUC- 
cessful. Established 40 years. Recent improve- 
ments give greatest resonance. Sold direct. No 
agents. Sent on trial—freight paid; first, last and 
all the time by us—to show our faith in our work. 
If you want a good piano, you save  $75-$200. 
Very easy terms. Slightly used ‘‘high-grades,” 


Steinway, 3 Chickerings, etc., $75 up. Taken in 
exchange for improved Wing pianos—thoroughly re- 


finished. Send for bargain list You should have 
anyway—''Book of Complete Information About 
Pianos." 152 pages. New York World says: “A 


300k of educational interest, everyone should have. 
Free for the asking from the old house of WING 
& SON, 363-394 W. 13th St., New York. 


OUR POPULAR 10-CENT EDITION OF SHEET 
music is a winner. We can furnish a complete 
line of sheet music, studies for teaching and music 
books. Send for free catalog. WETZEL HAD- 
LEY MUSIC CO., 6031 Ellis Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

Manascript 


AUTHORS HAVING BOOK MANUSCRIPTS—NOV- 
els, poetry, history, genealogy, anything that goes to 
make a salable book—are invited to correspond with 
Cochrane Publishing Co., Tribune Building, New 
York. 


Razor Users 
ALL SAFETY RAZOR BLADES SHARPENED, 
sterilized and made better than new for two cents 
each. Send your address for our convenient mailing 
wrapper. KEENEDGE CO., 244 Henrietta Build- 
ing, Chicago. 


Post Cards 


THANKSGIVING, CHRISTMAS, NEW YEAR’S, 
Floral, Birthday, etc. Beautiful designs, highest 
class, embossed, 8 for 10c, 20 for 25c, 100 for $1.00, 
with catalog. STAR POST CARD CO., Mfgs. and 
Imp’trs., 109 So. 8th St., Philadelphia. 

Rare Coins 
$5.75 PAID FOR RARE 1853 QUARTERS. KEEP 


all money coined before 1875 and send 10 cents at 
once for a set of 2 coin and stamp value books. It 
may mean a fortune to you. C. F. CLARKE & 
CO.. Dept. 24, LeRoy, N. Y. 


Miniatures 


OUR SPECIALTY: A SEPIA PROCELAIN MINIA- 
ture, oval 2 1-2x3 inches; copied from any photo- 
graph for $1. AI kinds of first-class photo copy- 
ing. Free booklet. JEFFRES STUDIOS, Lafayette 
Ave., Baltimore, Md. 


Articles Exchanged 


WE HAVE HUNDREDS OF ARTICLES ON OUR 
lists. Would you like to exchange that article you 
don’t want for something you do? Write for plan. 
UNIVERSAL EXCHANGE, 603 Baltimore Bldg., 


Chicago. 
Schools 


WANTED—YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN TO PRE- 
pare for positions paying from $50 to $150 per month. 
Positions guaranteed: railroad fare paid. WHEEL- 
ER BUSINESS COLLEGE, Birmingham, Ala. 
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Conducted by 


The Open House Mary E. Bryan 


Unmasking 
Waaa happened to Harvey while you 


and he were on your camp trip? 

He has been unusually thoughtful 
since he came home. Did you two have 
any misunderstanding?” 

“On the contrary, we had an understand- 
ing—at least as regards myself. Harvey 
isn’t a child any longer; he is developing 
a personality of his own. It is time he 
knew his father, that he may avoid his 
father’s missteps. So one evening, as we 
ate hickory nuts around the camp fire, I 
revealed myself to the poy. I told him of 
my limitations and my weak points—and 
of some of my least creditable doings.” 

“Oh, Richard! how could you! He 
looked up to you so! You didn’t tell him 
about—?” 

“Yes, I told him that for a while I had been a 
drunkard—only saved by a hard struggle helped by 
your love. How I had once allowed myself to be 
led into a dirty political scheme, and again into a 
speculation that was dishonest.” 

“He will never look on you with reverence again.” 

“It was hard to have to destroy his illusion about 
my superiority—if he really has such an illusion; 
you cannot be sure. Youth is strangely secretive 
as to its deeper thoughts and feelings, but I believe 
it was best to talk myself over with him frankly— 
as an object lesson. He inherits some of my defects 
—a weak will for one, and a tendency to act impul- 
sively. With all his loveableness I can see these 
faults cropping out in him, and I wished him to 
know how these had brought unhappiness to me— 
that he might feel the necessity of helping us to 
counteract them by cultivating in himself the oppo- 
site qualities. I told him the struggle I had to get 
the mastery of myself, and how needful I had found 
it to keep away from temptation." 

"How did Harvey receive your—confession ?" 

"He listened attentively—when I had finished 
Speaking, he put his arm around my shoulder and 
his lips to my cheek. I understood the caress— 
unusual for him—as expressing understanding and 
sympathy. A boy is entitled to his father's confi- 
dence; it is his right to know his father's nature and 
experiences; only thus can he be fully heir to all 
that parenthood can and should bestow. It is for 
the child’s good that we be a parent to him, first 
and last, not a master, nor yet a hero. As to rever- 
ence, I doubt whether a child reverences his parents 
after he is ten years old. He sees their faults, and 
secretly judges them—often unjustly. Our neighbor 
Grayson has always exacted a sort of homage from 
his family. He is out for re-election, and yesterday 
he made a speech before the Sunday school, which 
somebody was extolling, when his son Harry said 
with a sneering laugh, *Oh, the old man knows how 
to pull the wool over their eyes! I'd rather have 
my ehildren know me as I am than think of me as 
& hypocrite. Children know you, too, pretty well. 
They have keen insight these days; they are far 
quicker at mind reading than the children were gen- 
erations back. They knów more about you than 
you dream they know; but not being wise enough 
to give the proper weight to causes and motives, 
they are apt to misjudge you. So it is best to be 
open with them. Frankness on your part will lead 
to confidence on their’s.” 


2Z 


A Unique School 


ROF. KERN, superintendent of county sehools in 

Rockford, Illinois, has formulated a new com- 
nıandment--“Thou shalt enrich and enlarge the life of 
the country child,” and in pursuance of this injunc- 
tion, the smallest county in Illinois--Putnam--has 
inaugurated a new order of educational methods 
by establishing a “consolidated” school. The farm- 
ers of Magnolia township—mostly descendants of 
sturdy Quarker stock—have swept all the small 
Schools of their section into one large one—a sub- 
Stantial building situated on twenty acres of fine 
forest, furnished with steam heat, gas and run- 
ning water, and equipped with laboratories, libraries, 
manual training rooms, play rooms, work shop, 
cloak rooms and offices. 

At a little distance outside the grounds, an 
abandoned school house is fitted up as a cosy co- 
operative home for the teachers, each paying nine 
dollars per month as rent and sharing the expense of 
living and of employing a competent cook and 
housekeeper. On the school house grounds is a barn 
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and a stable for the twenty-four horses that draw 


the two large wagons (driven by school boys) 
which bring to school the twenty pupils living too 
far off to walk, each one of these “long distance” 
pupils paying nine cents for the round trip. The 
course of instruction includes the preparatory grade 
and the high school course, with special attention 
given to agricultural science, horticulture, animal 
husbandry, domestic science and home - economics, 
the training being such as will tend to conserve what 
is best and richest in a life distinctly rural. The 
educational creed thus inaugurated for farming dis- 
tricts is that the country child is entitled to every 
whit as good an educational opportunity as that 
now enjoyed by the most favored city child attend- 
ing the American public schools. 

In all country neighborhoods where the farmers 
are fairly well to do, the consolidated school is a 
possible blessing which would obviate the necessity, 
usually to be deplored, of sending a child from home 
to be educated, while it would give the rural scien- 
tific and artistic training that would make life on 
the farm pleasant and profitable. 


2 
The Rose of the Old Regime 


AKE them all in all, we shall not look upon 
their like again.” 

“Meaning the Presidential delegates, Uncle Rob?” 
mischievously queried Laura, who had entered in 
time to hear the concluding sentence of the Colo- 
nel's speech. 

“Not by a jug full,” retorted the veteran, toss- 
ing his half-smoked cigar over the balustrade. “No, 
we were talking of the Southern girl of the ante- 
bellum period—the rose of the old regimé. What 
a heart’s delight she was.” 

“She was a flirt," pouted Laura. 

“A flirt? No. A coquette? Perhaps. There's 
a difference—the kind of difference there is be- 
tween a humming bird, making a dainty pretense 
of kissing a jasamine—and a cat playing with a 
mouse. Coquetry with the Southern girl of that by- 
gone day was the unconscious challenge of a femi- 
nine woman accustomed to homage. It never verged 
upon coarseness or cruelty—never lost her the man's 
esteem, which remained to her after the hot whirl 
of the senses had subsided under the cool surprise 
of her look. No, the Southern girl was no flirt." 

*She was sentimental—you can't deny that." 

“I don't want to. It was her sweetest charm— 
the drop of dew in the heart of the rose, keeping 
it fresh forever. Her sentiment was not sickly. 
The girl who cherished a dead flower her lover 
had given her, would bind up his wounds on a 
bloody battlefield or ride through a storm of bullets 
to warn him of danger—or cook his dinner and iron 
his shirt when he was her husband and had lost his 
patrimony and beaten his sword into a plowshare. 
They were capable of dying with broken hearts— 
those girls—but dying with unlowered colors. 

“The first time I came in contact with girls of 
this kind was at the home of a classmate, who had 
sisters and cousins galore. Such girls! So dainty 
and fair in their crisp muslins, stepping like Evange- 
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lines heifer, ‘as if conscious of human 
affection’. One day, there came a fresh 
accession—a variation of the type—a girl, 
slender, queenly, her paleness atoned for by the 
splendor of dark eyes. It was whispered that 
she had suffered a heart disappointment and 
that when she knew her lover was recreant, she 
had fallen in a faint akin to death, and the 
shock had left her with a weak heart.- She had 
never mentioned his name since, and no one 
would have alluded to the matter in her pres- 
ence. She was the soul of the house party— 
witty, resourceful, winsome. ‘Like the wounded 
bird, she hides the shaft beneath her wings, 
murmured the grandmother of the house, when 
Stella’s silvery laugh came to her as she sat 
knitting. The old lady was seventy, but still 
sentimental, therefore young-hearted and lovable. 
One evening a girl was at the piano. ‘Sing 
“Proud Broken Heart,” Etta, called a voice 
from the back of the room. Instantly half a 
dozen pairs of indignant eyes directed to the 
speaker caused her to stammer, ‘Oh—I forgot, 
thus making the matter worse. There was an awk- 
ward silence, and Etta got up from the piano, say- 
ing, ‘I don’t know the song. ‘But I do, cried 
Stella. “TIL sing it for you, Mayme? And sing 
it she did, with such intense feeling that when she 
ceased, not one of us could have spoken. Two 
lines of that song have stayed with me all these 
years. The proud, deserted girl dying of a broken 
heart, begs her friends not to let her derelict lover 
know 让 一 


‘Tell him I passed in the flush of my power— 
A rosebud dashed by a sudden shower’ 


“Two evenings later Stella swooned in a carriage 
as she was returning home from a dance given 
in her honor, where she had been the acknowledged 
belle. Two hours after reaching home, she died—in 
the flush of her power.’ They were proud, those 
girls of the old regimé—haughty to conceited youth, 
but reverent to age and gracious and loyal to their 
friends. Coquetry dropped from them like the gauzy 
wings of the youthful ant when they married and 
they become devoted wives and peerless home- 
keepers.” 


P 
Chat 

OOD-BY, Summer.” The refrain of Tosti's song 

moans to us in tbe frost-touched trees. The 
summer which has been so opulent in beauty—so 
lavish of fruit and flower—is over; the air is crisp 
with frost, the porch hammock is folded away with 
its memories of dreamy languor and love-making, the 
first fires of the season draw the household about the 
hearth, though still the quail whistles as he gleans 
the pea-field, the nuts drop in the silent woods, and 
the persimmon tree spreads a nightly feast for the 
‘possums. Some of the fragrance of the vanished 
summer lingers with us still. 

The latch-string of our door still hangs outside, 
that all may enter our Open House, but we will 
fancy ourselves drawing more closely about the 
wide fireplace and the crackling wood fire, and talk- 
ing together in more sociable and intimate fashion. 
Durwood Horton, of Denver, illustrates the big- 
hearted *Western way" by a pathetic instance that 
no doubt reminded him of similar cases which were 
alleviated in the Southern “way,” through the medium 
of the Sunny South Household—the precursor of the 
Open House—of which he was a member. He no 
deubt recalls that a number of helpless invalids were 
made happy by the gift of roller chairs, hammocks, 
graphophones, and in one instance, of a “whole 
church—steeple, bell and all"—built through the con- 
tributions of Household members, for crippled little 
Mattie Beverage, of Dabney, Arkansas, who in one 
of her artless letters for the Household had said that 
the dream of her life was to hear a church bell (there 
was no church within six miles of her home) and 
attend a church service in her roller chair. Ah, yes, 
Durward, there is a Southern *way", also. 

Margaret Richard, you who, though you are our 
“Maid Margaret,” have shown in your novel *Vir- 
ginia Vaughn" such deep and delicate insight into the 
mother-heart, do you not think that the modern en- 
thusiasm for child-study will tend to broaden the 
sympathies of mothers—making them take loving in- 
terest in other little ones beside their own? 

La Miserable, we are glad to have you with us 
agein, though under a new name. You were ever a 
chameleon. Your tenant's complaint that he was 
always losing hogs and wives sounds like a burlesque 
of the lament in “Lala Rookh"—*Oh, ever thus," 
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Pears’ 
Pears’ Soap fur- 
nishes all the skin 
needs, except water. 
Just it 
cleanses, softens 


and freshens the 
delicate skin-fabric, 


how 


takes longer to ex- 
pound than to expe- 


rience. Use a cake. 
Sold in every quarter of the globe. 
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© „Look at the white circle. The 
va Give and Take" action es a 
mighty comfortable sus- 

pender. Allows you to 

move freely and overcomes 

all strain on your shoul- 

ders and buttons. 


We have been making 
President Suspenders for 
eight years—3,000,000 pairs 
were sold last year—com- 

lete satisfaction accounts 

or that—then thereis our 

£uarantee—SATISFAC- 
TION, NEW PAIR or 
MONEY BACK. 


Better buy your pair to- 
day and learn real suspen- 
der comfort. 


Highest quality of elas- 
tic webbing—different 
weights and lengths to suit 
all requirements. 


Price 50c. at your deal- 
er's or sent prepaid on re- 
receipt of price. 
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THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO, 
715 Main St., Shirley, Mass. 
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The American Audit Co. 


HOME OFFICE: 100 Broadway, New York City 


F. W. LAFRENTZ, C. P. A., President 


THEO. COCHEU, JR. C. P. A., Vice President and Sec'y. 
A. F. LAFRENTZ, Treasurer 


BRANCHES: 


NEW YORK--Waldorf- Astoria. 
BOSTON--Exchange Building. 
WASHINGTON --Colorado Building. 

NEW ORLEANS--Hennen Building. 
ATLANTA--Fourth National Bank Building. 
BALTIMORE :--Kiser Building. 
RICHMOND:- -Mutual Building. 
CHICAGO--Marquette Building. 
PHILADELPHIA --Bellevue-Stratford. 

SAN FRANCISCO--Belden Building. 
LONDON, EN G.--4 King Street, Cheapside. 


Atlanta Branch, 1015-18 Fourth National Bank Building 
C. B. BIDWELL, Res. Vice-Pres. 


Cable Address 
Amdit, N. Y. 


Telephone 
Main 872 


Underwood 
Standard Typewriter 


Why let your work lag because 
your pen cannot move as fast as 
your thoughts? An Underwood 
Typewriter will enable your hand 
to keep pace with your active brain. 


Try it and you will buy it. Visible Writing. 


Underwood Typewriter Co. 
New York—Anywhere 


Zz No two alike. Finest yet published. [gz 
z | Pretty Girls, Flowers, Panama Canal, | £59 
= Battleships, Yellowstone Park,and other | Z3 


new,choice subjects that always please. f CSN 
All different; all colored; no comics. | XM 
The kind that sells $ to 5 cents each. | ur 
All sent postpaid, with catalogue, just to AA 
introduceourlargeand select lineof fine 
high grade post cards at bargain prices. 


D 
tot ' 
E e 
2 ę 


UNCLE REMUS’S—THE HOME MAGAZINE FOR NOVEMBER 


The OPEN HOUSE 


ALKER & CO0., 253 Lucas Bldg., Chicago 


etc. Our Soldier Boy who 


is playing guardian to Uncle Sam's foster daughter 


in the Carribean Sea, writes to us in camp among the Cuban palms and 
orange trees, whose sunny greenery reminds him by contrast of his early days 


in the black coal mines of Tennessee. 


When will science and humanity find 


a way to make the life of those underground toilers less dismal and perilous? 


Letters from the Members 
The Genial Western “Way” 


Somebody—not long ago—characterized this Sunset country as "the strong, 
determined, self-devoted, heartless West". The strong and determined are just, 


but the heartless is a slander. 
alive to any appeal to their sympathy. 


come up here in Denver. 


Never were people more generous, more 
A case illustrating this has recently 
A magnetic woman writer for the Daily Post— 


Winifred Black—told in the paper the story of a little crippled orphan girl 
living in New Mexico, just across the border, in a home where there were a 
step-father and a number of healthy, happy children, but not one akin to her— 


no one to care for her or to love her. 


Her father, who had been killed while 


working on a railroad, had saved enough money from his hard-earned wages 
to buy a roller chair for her, but this had been broken to pieces by the heed- 
less, frolicking children who had aiso made way with the crutches with which 


she had managed to move about. 
creeping from place to place about the house on her hands and knees. 


So for a year and a half she had been 


She 


had no one to teach her, but she loved flowers and the singing of birds, and 
sometimes she tried to imitate the birds and cried to herself because the 


thoughtless, healthy 


children laughed at her little attempts. “I wonder," wrote 


Winifred Black, “if some of us here in Denver couldn't do something for this 


little girl who is unhappy 


some place where she might be taken care of and petted just 


because she has no one to love her? Isn't there 
a bit before her 


little life comes to an end?" 


The publication of this little story promptly 


brought generous responses 


that meant nearly six thousand doliars to the crippled waif. The big-hearted 
player folk took the initiative in proffering help. The manager of the Stewart 


Opera Company wrote: 


*Our members were every one touched by 


the story of the little girl and 


they gladly proffer their best efforts to raise a fund that may provide for 


her comforts and the skilled attention that. may 
entire proceeds of the Monday 
will—if our help is accepted—be given 


fund." 


restore her health. The 
night's performance of “The Black Hussar’ 
as a nucleus of little Anita's benefit 


This is typical of the way they do things in the West. While I was in 
Boise, Idaho, I saw a little crippled girl whose parents and home had been 
destroyed in the San Francisco disaster, go into the Idaho hotel among miners 


and rough 


out, she was nearly a thousand dollars to the 
drinking men tossed from ten to fifty dollars in the 


roughly-clad, smoking, 


men, who had not heard a sermon for years, and when she came 


good. Every one of those 


little girl's apron, some without saying a thing, others with a few words of 


sympathy and good cheer. 


When Secretary Taft spoke here at the Republican Club last September, 


& little bare-foot, poorly c 
velvet-cushioned chairs near the platform. 


word of the speaker. In 


lad boy found his way—somehow—into one of the 
There he sat, drinking in every 
the afternoon, the same boy found a place in the 


auditorium of the capitol building, where he listened intently to all that was 
said. A group of millionaires had already noted the keen, intelligent eyes 
of the boy, and the fact that he occupied a seat intended for some prominent 


politician, from which he would 


have been ejected but that the absorbed, deter- 


mined look on his face seemed to stay the hand of those that approached him. 
One of the millionaires requested a reporter to *look the boy up," and finding 


that he worked to help support his widowed mother—a laundress 


and that 


his father had been killed in a mining accident—had the mother provided 
for and the boy placed at school, where he will surely develop into a man 


useful to the world. 
This is the Western way of doing things. 
| this, my adopted land. The North, the South, and the East are all admirable 


in their way, but give me 


I confess to a hearty love for 


the West, where all are equal before the law, and 


where intelligence and moral courage are recognized as the leading factors 


of life. 
. Denver, Colorado. 


Durwarp HORTON. 


Does Motherhood Narrow Sympathy? 


In calling our attention to the letters of Ellen Grey and Pippa, published 
in the August number of Uxcre Remus’s—Tue Home Macazine, Mrs. Bryan 
admonished us not to think lightly of what these writers had said concerning 


motherhood because of their being bachelor-girls. 


superintendent of a large 
found the finest patience 


And she added that the 
foundling establishment once said to her: “I have 
in dealing with children, and the tenderest sym- 


pathy for them, among women who had never been mothers." 
There was a time when such a declaration would have come as a challenge 
to me; when I would have risen up in arms, as it were, ready to defend the 


motherhood upon which it seems to reflect. 


judged all mothers by my 


That was in the days when I 
own, who would never turn a tramp from our door 


because, as she said, she could not foresee the future of her own boy, and would 
do unto these unfortunate ones as she would wish other mothers to do unto 


her son, should he ever be brought to such a pass as to beg. 


It seemed that 


motherhood had not only intensified her love, but had also broadened it. This 
I once thought was true of all mothers, but I have learned that it is exceptional 
rather than typical—that while motherhood, as a rule, deepens and intensifies 
love, it almost always narrows it; that, to quote from Post Wheeler, a true 
student of human nature, albeit sometimes very hard upon feminine folk: *No 


woman who has a child of 
child”. 
Too often, in order to 


her own can be entirely just to some other woman’s 


be generous to her own child, she is unjust to others. | 


His virtues shine with a brighter luster when contrasted with the vices of her 


neighbor’s son, and so she 
in his little playmate. 


looks for what is best in him, and for what is worst 


Thus, if she but realize it, she is wronging her own | 


child more than the other, by condoning faults she might correct, by closing 
her eyes to things it were better to see ere to see them be too late. 


There seems to be a 


feeling of jealousy.in the hearts of many mothers 


which makes it hard for them to enjoy what is bright and beautiful in chil- 
dren not their own! Compliment some other's child to such an one, and the 
answer often is: “Y-e-s, but, oh!” and then follows a detraction of some sort 
which (would she could see it) reflects more upon herself than upon the little 


one she discredits. Often 


such remarks provoke the listener to a mental com- 


parison of the speaker's own children with those she criticises—a comparison 
not always favorable to the much-lauded offspring. Once when I was telling 
an acquaintance how greatly I was interested in a school entertainment in 
which some of my little friends were to appear, I noticed with surprise, since 


I had supposed her to be 
ent. 


I was enlightened when she said: 


fond of children, that she seemed perfectly indiffer- 
“T don't see why Maysie (her little 


girl) was not given a part; she could do as well as the others." 
Again, once upon a time, when I had praised the courage and persever- 
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ples and Binding Guarantee to dress you 
in the Latest City Styles and save you 
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bring all to you by return mail FREE 
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UNITED TAILORS 
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ance of a young man who from the lower walks of life had by a hard strug- 
gle attained a position most creditable to him considering the circumstances he 
contended against, the woman I was talking to—herself a mother of several boys 
and therefore one would think sympathetic towards aspiring youth—turned 


away with a contemptuous shrug of the shoulders, saying: 
insignificant in appearance !” 


the young man’s daily life and achievements proved him to possess. 

Thus, as Pippa says, mother-love is too often merely a selfish instinct. 
When it is otherwise, when it is brcad enough to include the children of others 
—nay, the children of all!—then, indeed, it is the beautiful thing we like to 
believe, worthy of being, as it has often been, embalmed in song and story, 
in picture and sculpture, and, better still, of being enshrined in the human 
heart, something to love and revere forevermore. 

Newberry, South Carolina. 


Sunday at a Cuban Post 


Dear Household Amigos—wherever you are in the father country: I 
hope this Sunday morning has opened as gloriously to you as it has here in 
the island of Uncle Sam's adoption. The rainy season is supposed to be on, 
but the sun is shining cloudlessly on orange and banana groves, and sugar- 
cane fields; also on the quarters of the Seventeenth Infantry, U. S. A. No 
doubt many of you are now wending your way to church to the music of 
chiming bells, while we are thinking how we can best kill time. Oh, yes, we 
have preaching; we have our chaplain, and in Camaguey City there are a num- 
ber of churches. | 

One church here is unique. The congregation sits with its back to the 
preacher, who delivers himself in four languages--English, Spanish, Latin and 
his own, which is a “mixtry” of the others. When he sings he brings in 
some more tongues, so far as*one can hear through the roar of an organ--as 
big as a Tennessee hen-house--which two witching senoritas play with the 
prettiest little feet you ever saw. 

There is a great difference between the manner of worship to-day and that 
of the “good old times”--a difference between the kid-gloved modern divine 
and the old-fashioned saddle-bag circuit rider of the sledge and hammer 
style of preaching. Brother Tennesseean, is there any of that brand in the 
mountains around your summer camp? Where it existed one needn’t come 
T church in fluffy gowns and cart-wheel hats—or with a pocket full of loose 

ange. 

I see in the Open House talks that a number of our members have recre- 
ated in the mountains this summer. Did you chance to go to Morgan Springs, 
Tennessee, and cut your name in the big rock at Buzzard's Point, see the rain- 
bows at Matalene Falls, the gas burning on the surface of the little mountain 
streams and the blueberry bushes on the side of the ridge where you and your 
best girl could fill your baskets? Memories of that shady spot where one left 
his rheumatism in the grape-vine swing, stir my heart this morning, and make 
me long to be out in the deep woods with the untamed waterfalls and 
mighty trees. | 

Yes, the mountains are grand to look at and to climb, to behold views and 
sunrises. The tops are all right, but underneath these giants—in their black- 
diamond hearts—miles underneath, with the darkness and silence and the sense 
of ever-impending danger—this is not so fine. 
fellow in that region, however. Little mining towns dot the Cumberland Val- 
ley. The tunnels from the oldest state mines near Glasgow run under Morgan 
Springs—six miles from the mouth of the mine, I have a “feeling recollec- 
tion" of these underground horrors. As a lad, I used to grease ropes in the 
Nelson mines, One day I took my dinner-pail, can of oil and lamp and went 
down into the “pocket”. I was in about half a mile, pieces of slate were fall- 
ing, and now and then as a door was opened, the lamp would go out, 
leaving Egyptian darkness. Of course, the mine was haunted. Only a short 
time before an explosion had killed a hundred and twenty men—the best boy 
friend I ever had was one of the mine victims. A shuddering dread came over 
me, but I went on, greasing ropes. The silence was oppressive. There were 
over two hundred men at work in the mines, but I did not know their where- 
abouts. Presently I came to a door and holding my lamp up to examine it, 
I read *No. 13" on the metal tag. 
unaccountably. I felt for the matches; they were gone. 
right at this spot a week before two miners had been crushed to death by 
falling slate. I felt for and found the door, but I could not open it. I tried 
to crawl through a hole which had been made in the door that anyone coming 
in or going out might put his lamp through and test the gas. In creeping 
through the hole my hand touched the mainspring of a mule's hind-leg, and 
instantly there was an explosion; the door flew into splinters and I fell under 
them. When I came to a miner was flashing a light in my face and asking 
me if I was killed. 'This ended my job in the Nelson mines. Next morning 
the boss sent me *my time"—twelve dollars, with the splintered timber in my 
face thrown in as “langniappe”. 

If I wanted to pick a company of the bravest men in the land of the 
Stars and Stripes, I'd lay my hand on each coal-blackened man as he came up 
out of Nelson mines, near Dayton, Tennessee. A boy who greases ropes down 
in those pits must leave his heart on the outside. MUNSEY Bocte. 

Camaguey, Cuba. 


His Wife and His Hog 


We have a man from the mountains cultivating our farm. He is rough 
and ignorant, but his wife must have been a beautiful girl, as after years of 
hardship and toil she is still pretty. She is quite ill with fever, and yesterday 
he came to our kitchen to get some soup I had made for the sick woman. 
“How is your wife?” I asked. He stopped chewing his quid to reply: “She 
aint a mite better. I aint got no hopes of her. "Pears like I don’t have no 
luck with women and hogs. I've lost two women a'ready, and this one will 
make three." 

This is worse than the estimate of a wife which Tennyson in “Locksley 
Hall" ascribed to his rival *as a little better than his dog, a little dearer than 
his horse". Don’t let's send all the missionaries to foreign parts. Some of 
them are pretty badly needed here at home. The Open House has had its door 
closed on all my previous attempts to get admission, so I am going to sign 
myself, La MisERABLE. 

New Albany, Mississippi. 


More About Early Marriage 


Yes, Mr. Orton, I think the cause of suicide being more frequent in June 
than in November was rightly given by Mrs. Bryan. Shakespeare says: *How 
bitter it is to look at happiness tbrough another man's eyes!" "There is more 
apparent happiness in sunny June than in bleak November. Nature wears 
her gala dress, animals are more comfortable, birds are joyous and man 
seems happy. Mr. Wainwright and Mr. Orton, I share your views regarding 
marriage. Don’t you think there should be a law prohibiting very early 
marriages? I have observed that when those "impulsive" marriages are made 
the parties are usually very young. There was a time when I thought “How 
queer it seems to have Reason lead the way to marriage and Love come limp- 
ing after," but reflection and observation have altered my opinion. “A Child 
of Light," by N. N. Riddle, is well worth reading in this connection. It runs, 
Mr. Orton, upon your line of thought. AN ALABAMAN. 


MARGARET A. RICHARD. 


“But--isn't he | 
Had she not been a mother of boys, she could | 
have looked with unjealous eyes upon the noble and virile character which | 


It is the life of many a poor | 


At the same instant my lamp went out— | 
I remembered that | 
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A poor lamp with a good chimney 
will give more satisfaction than a good 
lamp with a poor chimney. A chimney 
that doesn't fit, causes smoke, smell, 

and cuts down the light. 

I make a chimney to fit each different 
style and size of burner ever made. 
MACBETH chimneys never break from 
heat, and my name is on every one. 

. My Lamp-Chimney Book insures get- 
e> j the right chimney for any burner, 
and gives suggestions about lamps, 

chimneys, wicks, oils, and tells how to 
keep lamps in order. I gladly mail it, 
free, to any one who writes for it. 


MACBETH, Pittsburgh 
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Leather Suggestions." This shows how to order 
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and reasoned in vain. Again she left me with the shuddering thought, “Ef tn the Márch. "Try it next Sorik 


eer day. Paraffine is useful around 
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| Days passed and he didn't come, but Chaney's eyes expected him hourly. 
| She annoyed me very much by screaming at every unusual noise, and rattling 
things unexpectedly on the floor. At last I wrote to Aunt Seabie, asking her 
to come home as soon as possible. She came one Saturday morning, and | 
greater rejoicings in a quiet household I never saw. Chaney’s face beamed. 
I thought her harrowing fantasies had passed like an unremembered dream; 
but I soon saw my mistake. 'To Aunt Seabie she related her experiences s 
| 
| 


suspicions, and, in return, received such words of advice as were calculated 
to take her mind off her troubles, for the time being, at least. Then she was 
called to the porch by one of the children to speak to someone outside, and 
Aunt Seabie and I talked of things that had happened while she was away. 

Presently Chaney dashed in, her eyes wide with excitement. “Miss Seabie, 
what you think?" she gasped. “OP Sally's dead, ol’ Sally Warn.” 

*Why, Chaney, how did it happen?" 

“Well, de fust start uv it wus a gre’t big water-million—you know dis 
time de year dey's picked green anyways,—one dese here South Georgy millions, 
| what's laid roun’ de store, an’ laid roun’, tell 'twus dead cheap. An’ she bought | 
| it an’ tu’ned 'erse'f loose on it same es a hog in a pen, an’ never stop root’n’ tell 
| dey wusn' noth'n' lef but de rin’. Never so much es offered a bite ter Ben, 


| 1 ` Black, white, light blue, leather 
| ner nobody. 3 _ - P E or green. Selected stock. Greatest 


| “Was that Ben talking to you!” Aunt Seabie asked. ELLE, Mar necked. n lacy BERATÊ 
: AE. | *No'm. Dat wus one dey frien's git’n’ up de suscription fer de fun'al. I Catalog o d Mouse, 197-199 Adams Ste Chicago ti 
For preserving, purifying th'owed in a fifty-cents what I'd be'n a-savin' up fer my divo'ce, 'cause God — et MEISTE AG 
and beautifying the skin, knows I didn' want Sally ter think I begredged 'er de buryin’ money. She's 
| hair and hands is done done me all de dirt she kin, I reckin,"—there was undoubtedly relief in 
scalp, her voice and manner now—“but I don’ wanter be de cause er her ter not res’ 
easy in ’er grave. You know ef she wus ter git took up wid sich a notion es | 
dat, she'd mighty soon come back ter ha’nt me. Well, Miss Seabie,"—I think | 
she was no longer aware of my existence—“atter she eat dat bait er water- 
million de hoggish way she done, she got plum fittified. An’ Ben wusn' dere, 
an’ nobody never knowed noth'n' "bout how long she wus a-lyin' on de flo’. She 
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oughter knowed better’n ter stuff ’erse’f like she done. Dey say she bin had de Eka desê a, `. N 
guitar er de stomach goin’ on two year, an’ dat ’er system wus too strong fer Every Prospective Mother. € 
, $s : : : P it ? 1 an? , ` | Something new 一 only scientific garment of the ` 
er constitution. De neighbors had ter git er in de bed an’ sen fer a doctor. | du PE y CIR. «Ez "cene aod. 
Say she never got ter speak a nachel word, jes look like she’s grievin’ inside. ease with “fine form” and elegant appearance in 
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An’ mighty nigh time de doctor got ter 'er she wus dead. De doctor say she 


i had de chokin’ consensus." 
15r ayetan) cce necessary, Finally, when Chaney had sent the children to the store for extra things, 
by gent e Í app ications of and had begun cooking the dinner, which she promised would be the best we 
Cuticura Ointment. For ec-  |had had for a year, Aunt Seabie and I sat down for a quiet talk. 
zemas, rash es, itchings, Soon we were interrupted by a frenzied scream, followed in quick qur aa 
is : : : | by others. We ran into the kitchen, where we found Chaney wedged in a 
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corner as if she were trying to squeeze through the wall, still screaming and 

and chafings and for sana- calling on the Lord for help, her glazed eyes fixed in helpless fascination on 

tive, antiseptic cleansing Tony in the doorway—Tony shrunken to a mere skeleton of his former self, 
i : and crying in a hoarse, cracked voice. 

Cuticura Soap and Ointment | “Tony, poor Tony, where have you been?" asked Aunt Seabie, compassion- 

are of greatest value. | ately, while Chaney went on with her ravings. He tottered toward us; but his 
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amd akar arı anek en nae Pin EI y what I done. I dunno what I done. I never done noth’n’ ter Tony. An’ God oh rar Mas NOW 
ug Post Free, Cuticura Booklet on Care of theSkin knows I never begredged ’er de buryin’ money. Oh, Miss Seabie, I’m conjured, be Tested in Your Own Home. 


Deaf or partially deaf people may now make a month's trial of 
the Stolz Electrophone at home. This is unusually important 
news for the deaf, for by this p'an the fna? selection of the ove 
completely satisfactory hearing aid is made easy and inexpen- 


‘I’m conjured. I feels sumpn a-thumpin’ in my insides a’ raidy, an’ dey’s a 
| mis'ry in my back, an’ pains a-shoot’n’ th ough my head, an’ things a-crawlin’ 

under my skin. Oh, I’m conjured, Pm conjured, PM CONJURED!” sive for everyone. This 

ia ê is d new invention . > aten 

“Get up from there, Chaney, and stop your foolishness,” Aunt Seabie com- GG — No.763, 575) renders unneces- 

ê *.9 Ê e » 25-5 ` ¬ < sary such clumsy, unsightly, 

manded. “Tony’s almost starved. We'll take him into the dining room and and frequently harmful de- 

。 , vices as trumpets, horns, 

ive him some milk. tubes, ear drums, fans, etc. 
8 * * . 
As I lifted him, he felt so light that I had a sudden horror of crushing his 

bones. We laid him on a cloth and put a saucer of milk in front of him. 


It is a tiny electric telephone, 
that fits on the ear, and 

While he was lapping unsteadily, we heard voices in the kitchen. 
| 
| 


which, the instant it is ap- 
plied, magnifies the sound 
waves in such manner as to 
cause an astonishing in- 
crease in the clearness of 
‘all sounds. It overcomes 
the buzzing and roaring ear 
noises, and also so constant- 
ly and electrically exercises 
the vital parts of the ear 
that, usually, the natural, 


1 unaided Acaring itself is 
Mrs. C. Lidecka, 238 12th gradually restored. 


Ave., Maywood, 1ll., wears 
an Electrophone. Less Con- Prominent Business 
Spicuous than eyeglasses. Man's Opinion 


“Is a ol? po’, slab-sided yaller cat come ter dis house?” 


“Yes,” said Chaney, hoarsely. 
“Maw tol’ me ter fin’ out where he come, an’ tell you he be’n in our well 


fer nine days.” 
“Ef he be’n in de well, how come he haven’ drown?” she asked in tones 


| of inconceivable alarm. STOLZ ELECTROPHONE CO., Chicago.—1 am pleased 
| 
| 
| 


to say that the Electrophone is very satisfactory. Being 
» e "T ¬ . ê «4 l small in size and great in hearing qualities makes it 
“Reckin he be’n stay dare all dat time?” The answer might have been || PREFERABLE TO ANY I HAVE TRIED, and I believe I 
have tried all of them. I can recommend it to ail persons who 


“He was on a caved-in place, an’ when dey fixed de well, dey got 'im out.” 
expected to shatter her hopes of immortal joy, or doom her to eternal anguish, Ane dec bve hinting MW. HOYT, Wholesale Grocer, 


| : : H T7 : icti : Michigan Ave. and River St., Chicago. 
: 7 S with startling distinctness. g: , 
so fearful was the whispered question, uttered t f g spiel Çe a a e <M kê 


personal home test offer and list of prominent endorsers who 
will answer inquiries. Physicians cordially invited to investigate. 
Address or call (call if you can). 


STOLZ ELECTROPHONE CO., 1263 Stewart Bldg., Chicago 


Branch Offices: Philadelphia, Cincinnati, Indianapolis, 
Los Angeles, Seattle, Des Moines, Toronto. 
Foreign Office: 82-85 Fleet St., London, Eng. 


“Reckin is ’e?” she repeated. 


ka 
Your Hair | “Yessum,” the strange voice said, emphatically. 


SEND FOR A TRIAL “Is you shore?” 


a ight 'hind de other all de day long, an’ 
“._-You'd never think I STAINED my hair, after I use Mrs. Pot- Yessum. He mowled one mowl ng t ay g 


ter's Walnut-Juiee Hair Stain. Every single hair will be evenly | night time nobodv couldn' hardlv git no sleep fer im. An'—" 
stained from tip to root. I apply it in a few minutes every month x , NT E - ê 
with a eomb. The stain doesn't hurt the hair as dyes do but makes All right, said Chaney, shortly e 


us cota mall “We 'feared you might think—” 


Stain your hair any shade of brown from a rich golden brown to | 


almost black, so it will defy detection. It only takes you afew mia: | “Aint got no time ter fool wid you, boy. You run ‘long.’ | ê 

moot your comb. Stains only the hair, doesn't rab oll, contains no Aunt Seabie's eyes twinkled. “It’s rather a sudden return," she said. —RR / | 

no grease. One bottle of Mrs. Potter's Walnut-Juice Hair Stain To the normal?” = Bo i m allleaksin all utensile—tin 

a ~ çin saecu MI Mugre DIA Do She nodded, smiling. etc. Nosolder, cement or rivet. Any one 

Co., 614 Groton Bldg., Cincinnati, O. | Tony got through with his milk and begged for more, but Aunt Seabie in ose, f henî n ep ers mI o 
said he oughtn't to have much at a time. Sancta ees ap rm x “aya 


2? 


TRIAL PACKAGE COUPON Presently we heard Priscilla's treble. “Ma, is Tony come 


Cut out this coupon, fill in your name and address on | ‘ . d “ £ z 
dotted lines below and enclose 25 cents (stamps or coin) and we | | Chaney poked the fire vigorously and slammed the stove door. Yes; 
will mail you, charges prepaid, a trial package, in plain sealed | he is ? che growled 

Lo $ LA LJ 
| 


wrapper with valuable booklet on Hair. Mrs. Potter's Hygienic pm bod l : on TNT E 
é 39 "s 1 e erfection xtension 
We seen a boy, rege oe an’ he say he heerd somebody a-hollerin’, | shoe makes both feet appear 
i ink— exactly alike. orn w 
an hes feared you mig t thin Û pL Mr uum fa Bs 
“What anybod ine ter think? Shet up, you— on trial. 
9 4 


Supply Co., 614 Groton Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


rm Ko n Expressage prepaid. 

Yas'm. = Write for Illustrated Booklet 

We looked at each other and laughed, but we concluded that it would be ,,, su. HENRY V. LOTZ, xs 
In answering ads., mention this Magazine. | best to keep Tony with us during his convalescence. |313 Third Avenue, $ i NEW YORK 


GILBERT NEAL 


(Continued from Page 29) 


will come, and Pll know my 
fate,” he said. “She can’t refuse. 
She knows what it will mean to 
me; she knows I can bear no 
more.” 
K 7 After a long time the hands of 
B -— T ATEM "e | i the clock indicated that only a 
A uA The w^ IN few minutes must pass before 


Reye: d E ÊN she'd be at the trysting-place, 
Magnificent New n "E ps going out at a door behind 
Hoffman House | 


| the pulpit, and passing through 

~“ j|the church-yard, Tidwell soon 

MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK 8 1 | found himself among the trees 
Absolutely Fireproof 4 

The finest type of modern hotel architecture in 


quite hidden from the view of 
anyone. The road through the 


New York. Beautifully furnished. Comfort and a 
luxurious ease. y Located in the very heart of New © wood over which the boughs and 
ork, where all the 'ife ; ashi - = : 1 
ME tropelis centres... “n foliage of the trees met and in- 
E Room .. . « + $150 and $2.00 


terlaced till the hot rays of the 
sun scarcely penetrated to the 
dank earth below, stretched out 
invitingly before him, as he strode 


; Room and Bath . . . á 

ja N Parlor, Bedroom and Bath 
A Service and cuisine far famed for their excellence. f 

Pu Delightful music afternoon and evening. - 


$2.50 upward 
oat MEM 


a i blithely along, his blood tingling 
"t J. P. CADDAGAN 6^ e» with expectation. She was 
>» Diecast (Costa prompt, as she had always been, 

; SS . once her promise had been given, 

= BPE Fas S and he soon saw her approaching. 


She had never appeared better 
than she did to-day under the 
glow from her walk in her well- 
fitting tan dress and flowered | 
straw hat. As they paused face | 
to face she read his almost! 
speechless admiration in his warm 
stare and it seemed to please her. 
She put out her small, high- 
arched foot neatly encased in 
brown leather and rested the fer- 
rule of her lace sunshade on it. 

“You like my dress?" she said. | 

"Very, very much," he an-| 
swered. “I’ve never seen it be- | 
fore. Where did you get it?" | 

“Gilbert,” she smiled. “He | 
heard me say I liked the combi- 
nation in the dressmaker's shop 
one day last week and he insisted 
on ordering it on the spot. I’m 
going to walk on to the store and 
let him see it. But you must 
not go." 

“No, I can't, of course,” he said, 
standing before her entranced by 
the sparkle of her wonderful eyes. 
“But you mustn’t hurry—there is 
loads and loads of time. I have 


MANTELS 


DEA AR iy u^ ONES 


Beauty 


Distinctive- 
ness 


Design 
Durability 
Usefulness 


Nothing adds such charm and coziness to the 
interior decorations of a home as an artistic mantel. 

WOODWARD MANTELS are reasonable in cost; 
stylish, and architecturally perfect; strongly built, 
and conform to all rules of color harmony and 
proper contrasts. 

Our beautifully illustrated catalog, containing 
many unique and original designs, should be in the 
hands of everyone interested in Mantels. It is 
FREE. Write for it to-day. 


Woodward Mantel Company 
85 Whitehall Street ATLANTA, GA. 


i : Sgt y 3 
BROKEN-DOWN ARCH OR WEAK INSTEPS | "WS for you. 


CAUSE RHEUMATISM, LAMENESS and| “I can guess,” she smiled, be- 
TENDERNESS of the feet, also lege, knoet, and| witchingly. “I saw her pass in 


backache, and possibly deformity, the stage. She’s gone somewhere.” 


f, & H ARCH INSTEP SUPPORT He explained the situation, and 


will prevent all this. Give size shoe. then bent himself to the plan he 
= a ee Er had in view. She listened, a wu | 


| grave look capturing her young 


UP face and excluding its warmth of 
: color. He had never couched his 
M words in more eloquent or con- 
< hog vincing form. His tone had never 
— Em. been more confident and yet he 


A shadow view showing steel arch thro’ leather top. 


50 apair. Your dealer 
C or by mail. 
C&H ARCH SHANK co., 
Dept. V, Brockton, Mass. 


was full of fear as to her verdict. 
She was moved as she had never 
been. She was nearer won than 
he could have hoped. 

“It really can’t go on as it is,” 
she said, and for the first time in 
her life she put out her hand of 
her own accord and took his con- 
fidingly ; “Lawrence, I am miser- 
able.” 

“Are you darling? What is 
wrong?” 
“Oh, it is on account of Graham 
and Gilbert. Graham wants to 
see me every day and insists on a 
positive engagement, and Gilbert 
counts on it as if it were already | 


The KYNDU COUCH Realize your 


ideal of rest- 
fulness and 
comfort by get- 


means so much 


LUXURY IN 
THE HOME 


Supports and rests 

one d, ttsele of head, body and limbs. Rests secure in any 

adi, ot a, score of positions, or rocks if desired. Very easily 
Justed. Noiseless. Write for fine free booklet to 


KYNDU MFG. CO., 736 W. Kinzie Street, CHICAGO settled. I simply can’t keep it, 


uem : —— ——— | up. It is killing me. A girl would 
SEDGWICK THEARCHT have to be very false to act a 
d b part like that long. I can’t 

gr rS Ww SEN $f 


stand it.” 
R MY LATEST BOOK “Oh, yes, it must, simply must 


BES Abd be so!" he exclaimed. m. 
YOU ARE COING TO BUYLD AND *Well, it can't go on as it is," 


WANT MY BOOK | she sighed. “It simply can't. If 
| | it does it will have some awful 


IRIEN SANS 
: end. We can't keep these meet- 
ings up." 


RTFEOLIO = ERE 
! T ey ight, dear," he de- 
Darken Your Gray Hair cla sed. “Then you will ê. It 


LI 


E.—.CHURCH PO 


DUBY'S HAIR COLORING HERBS | Would be so very easy—nothing 


restore gray, streaked or faded hair to its nat | could be easier. You say Gilbert 


ural color, beauty and softness. : +s 
hair from failing out, MÁY ymmo has already said you could visit 


prevents dandruff, and gives the hair a soft, y i a 
gos and healthy appearance. IT WILL your Atlanta friends, = sen KEK. 
<k STAIN THE SCALP, ait not sticky or | wants you to go, and that the 
, insnosugarof lead,nitrate silver, i 
M. or oe + an ~r. -y ^» com- Barnets gee ERE iP let to 
- roots, herbs, barks and flowers. see you any aay. wn 
roduce th PACKAGE MAKES ONE PINT. It wi!l A r] y e trai d 
4 e most luxuriant tresses from dry,coarse and wiry | ON the early morning train, an 


air,andb 2 
erar. Full ng back the color itoriginally was beforeit turned you can take the one in the after- 


package sent b il, postpaid, for 25 r 
CO., Block 71, St. Louis, Wo. noon. It reaches Atlanta about 


一 一 一 一 一 | seven o'clock in the evening, and 
] SOUVENIR POST CARDS 10c Ill meet you and have everything 
C NEW 


10 BEAUTIFUL COLORED HISTORI ready for our trip West.” 


ENGLAND VIEWS, and our club plan, 10e. “ : s 
You will receive cards from all over thi weslê for exchange. It is an awful important 


IDEAL CO., Dept. 177 Dorchester, Mass. | thing,” she said, reflectively, “but 


eee 


at the sequestered spot which | 
they both knew so well. “She 


TN THE PURCHASE OF JEWELRY by mail, 
much depends upon the reliability of the firm. 


We have been in business more than 20 years, and the ques- 
tion of reliability here is not a question, itis an established fact. 

Our stocks embrace perhaps the widest variety which ever appealed to cultured 
taste, and at prices which suit the moderate purse. 

Write at once for our hundred page catalog, This book is a jewel in itself, and 
places you in close touch with the finest collection of jewelry in theSouth. Ourmail 
order system is the perfection of dispatch and safety, and we assure all patrons perfect satisfaction, 


For Eczema 


use Heiskell's Ointment, quick in action, permanent 
in result. Remedies blotchy, rough and pimpled 
skin, ringworm, tetter, etc. 


HEISKELL’S 


OINTMENT 
is sold by all druggists, 50c a box. The affected 
parts should be bathed with Heiskell’s Medicated 
Soap---25c a cake. Book of testimonials free. 
JOHNSTON, HOLLOWAY & COMPANY 
531 Commerce St., Philadelphia 


BUY A JEWEL 


AND SAVE FUEL 


Over 11,000 Dealers will 
display this sign in their 
store windows. 


Watch for this sign 


It’s an infallible guide to stove 
security, satisfaction and serv- 
ice. It means & dollar's worth 
of stove for a dollar. Itshows 
where to buy genuine Jewel 
stoves and ranges---conceded 
the best for forty years---and 
still the est. Buy 
where you see this 
sign. Eliminate risk. 

/ Jewel stoves are the 
ÊS only stoves built of 
long lasting, fire resist- 
| ing Kemi-Test Metal, 
famous for durability. 
M The only stoves sold at 
popular prices exclu- 
sively on the basis of 
thigh quality. construc- 
tion and resultant fuel 
economy. "Buy a 
` Jewel and save fuel" 
is à saying made 


M it’s a fact borne out 
ibysaving experience. 


TEWEL STOVES 
z24 RANGES 


are the most generally used and widest selling 
stoves in the world. 4,100,000 in use. That proves 
satisfying service---the kind of service you 
want---the kind you expect from a Jewel. 


Do you need a steel Range, Cast Range, Cook 
Stove, Base Burner, Oak Stove, Gas Range or 
Furnace? You'llfind exactly what you want in 
the Jewel line---at the right price. Jewel serv- 
ice is based on the superiority of Jewel con- 


struction---you can't get Jewel service without 
Jewel construction. 

Double Guarantee---the dealer's and 
ours If yourdealer can't supply you write at 
onceto us. Don't misssending for our great 

The most 

E STOVE complete and 

BOO K practical 

stove catalog 

everissued. Tells about Jewel stoves---inside 

and out---shows sample from over a thousand 

styles---explains why Kemi-Test Metal lasts 

longer---and is a book you want. Write for a 
copy today. Address Dept. P. 

LH 

Detroit Stove Works 

"Largest Stove Plant in the World" 

Detroit—Chicago 


This Trade-Mark identifies 
genuine “Jewels. Look for it 
on the stove or range you buy. 
A guarantee of satisfaction. 


MAIER & BERKELE Zi ATLANTA, GA. 


EAUTIFY YOUR HOME and office 
by using our splendid plants—Palms, 
Ferns, Flowering Plants, etc., etc., in the 
greatest variety in the South. Catalog of 17 
Depts. free. We have a great assortment of 
stock of fruit and ornamentals, and ship 
safely to any distance—mail, express or 
freight. | 


^Royal-Palm Nurseries 


ONECO, FLORIDA 


IEA GAS LIGHT 


21023588? FROM KEROSENE f 


The Sunbeam Lamp burning 
E a mantle, produces white light 
of 100 candle power. Free from 
danger of gasor gasoline—the 
ideal light. You can have gas 
lHightatlesscost than ordinary 
kerosene lamp. Write for book- 
let andprices. 30 Days Free Trial. 
Pearl Light Co., Dept. 16 
Baraboo, Wis. 


(FREE BOOK 


“Health and Beauty" 
SEND TO-DAY 


Forour great FREE BOOK on Vibration 


Learn how to round out the shoulders, neck and 
arms, make the body plump, take away all wrinkles 
and crow’s-Seet, secure a beautiful complexion, re- 
tain the glow of health and beauty, all by the won- 
derful 


White Cross Electric Vibrator 


Scientists have found that your very life itself de- 
| @ pends upon vibration—that vibration is the source of 
all life. This wonderful electrical instrument vibrates 
| your whole system —your nerves, muscles and blood 
| @ vessels—dispelling disease and all matters which clog 
| @ your vitals. 
| Vibration sends the red blood surging through your 

veins and arteries. It whirls strength to your nerves 
and muscles and thrills your whole body. -It is the way 
nature meant to keep you well. 

Without vibration there could be no life. Vibration 
pervades every fibre. Men and women with the most 
natural vibration are the strongest—healthiest—hap- 
piest. The White Cross Electric Vibrator furnishes you 
with the very vibration you need. 


Attached to Ordinary ELECTRIC 
LIGHTS or run by DRY CELLS 


Ready to use any moment—thousands of health producing 
vibrations a minute. Get this rare book now. Send for our 
FREE BOOK TO-DAY. Sign and mail the coupon. 

We refer you to dozens of leading actresses, many of them 
past the age of 50, who are as healthy and have eyes¢ brilliant 
as aschool girl, whose cheeks are plump and pretty, and whose 
figures are rounded perfectly, The reason — MASSAGE 
AND VIBRATION. 


THIS COUPON 
ror FREE BOOK at“once™ 


Get ''Health and Beauty'' to-day. No matter if you 
are very healthy, you should have this great man- 
ual on vibration. This free book tells how those 
blotches are removed —those puffs under the 
eyes are kept away—that double chin eradi- 
cated—how women and men all defy the signs 
of age or ill health—muscles and tissues are 
strengthened —the skin is made clear 
dozens of diseases are driven away. Sign 
the coupon and get the Free Book now. 

Read about our great special offer. 
SEND TO-DAY. 


LINDSTROM- 
SMITH CO. 


| 253 La Salle Street 


Department 1078 


CHICAGO 


| 
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Gifts that Count for More Than Costliness 


are the kind your friend appreciates most and the kind 
you find in the 


Thousands yearly renew their membership in the "good cheer 
family" which has grown up about the 


FRIENDSHIP CALENDAR 


Its 365 leaves are ready to receive your messages or those of 
mutual friends who by their quota of verse, quotation, Kodak pic- 
ture, etc., will gladly help to make it a gift of daily inspiration and 
- 3 F. cheer to the recipient. 
MOCCGGIX 三 : Blue and Gold Edition—Design in three colors, silk hanger, 365 


artistically dated leaves, with gilt fasteners; postage paid $1.00. 
Florentine Edition—Shown here, charming in the lines of the 
Renaissance period, Mosaic coloring, and the classic Della Robbia 
lettering. Size 9 1-4 x 7 1:8, $2.00. 
Flemish Edition—A rts and Crafts fumed oak backs; panel for in- 
> serting photograph or post card; title hand painted in two colors; 
calendar pad as above; postage paid, $3.50. 
Morocco Edition—Red or Alice Blue padded Morocco back, easel leg to stand on desk or dresser; 
title stamped in gold; leaves dated in two colors, with gold-plaited fasteners; postage paid, $5.00. 
'To help in preparing this or to send as a special gift, we offer: 


NINETY-NINE THOUGHTS THE FRIENDSHIP STEAMER LETTER 


the best collection of "golden sayings" ever gath- has fairly jumped into popularity as a gift to 
ered together. The size of the sheet is 3 3-8x3 1-2, speed the parting voyager. 

beautifully printed on high quality paper ready ’T will enhance the joy of every day en voyage. 
to be tacked on desk or wall or to be given in- Beautifully illustrated sheets ready for your daily 
dividually or collectively to friends near or far. letter. All held in artistically executed folder. 
Price 50c. Price $1.00. 


All these favors are for sale by dealers. If yours cannot supply you, 
we will mail any or all, postpaid, to you on receipt of published price. 


FRIENDSHIP CALENDAR CO., Lock Box 47, New Britain, Conn. 


Read the Novel That Has Síartled Society 


A Little Brother 
of: the Rich by Joseph Medill Patterson 


This most-talked-of novel presents in brilliant literary style a vivid and truthful picture of 
society and stage life. 


Of your bookseller The Reilly & Britton Co., 
or sent prepaid on receipt of price, $1.50. 270 Wabash Avenue, Chicago. 


. BUFFALO 
LITHIA SPRINGS WATER 


Is Successfully Employed by the Profession in the Treatment of Inflammation of the 
Bladder, Albuminuria, Bright’s Disease and Uric Acid Conditions. The Long 
Experience and Many Carefully Conducted Experiments of These Well- 
Known Medical Men Entitle Their Opinions to Consideration. 


Hunter McGuire, M.D., LL.D., Ex-Pres. American Medical Association, late Pres. and Prof. of Clinical 
Surgery, University College of Medicine, Richmond, Va.: "In Uric Acid Gravel, and, indeed, in cases gen- 
erally dependent upon a Uric Acid Diathesis, it is a remedy of extraordinary potency. Many years' expe- 
rience in its use only confirms the good opinion I have so often expressed in regard to it." 


Graeme M. Hammond, M.D., Prof. of Diseases of the Mind and Nervous System in the New York Post- 
Graduate Medical School and Hospital: "In of the greatest 
all cases of Bright's Disease I have found BUFFALO LITHIA WATER service in increas- 
ing the quantity of urine and in eliminating the Albumen.” 

Robert Battey, M.D., Rome, Ga., Sug- BU K W in my practice for 
gestor of Battey's Operation: “I have used FFALO LITHIA ATER three years past, in 
cases of Chronic Inflammation of the Bladder, whether induced by Stone, or by enlarged prostate in the 


aged or from other causes. I have secured excellent results from its use." 


J. Allison Hodges, M.D., President University College of Medicine and Professor of Nervous and Mental 
Diseases, Richmond, Va.: "In Albuminuria of Pregnancy, this water is one of the very best alkaline Diu- 
retics, and, with a milk diet, is one of my sheet anchors," 


Medical testimonials mailed. For sale by the general drug and mineral water trade. 


BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS WATER ÛÛ Sprincs. viremia 
The Drink 
that Cheers 


but does not inebriate. Tea has beén cred- 
ited with these qualities— 


#2 


has them and more. {t is cooling, delicious and refreshing, Relieves 
fatigue. And comparing tea, coffee and Coca-Cola 


An Eminent Chemist Says: _ 


Jno. M. McCandless, State Chemist of Georgia, said: 

1 have purchased in the open market samples of Coca-Cola Syrup and subjected 
same to chemical analysis. 1 find therein no trace of the alkaloid cocaine, for 
which I made special search, and nothing of a nature any more injurious than 
would be derived from an ordinary cup of tea or coffee." 


GET THE GENUINE 
5c. Everywhere 


; Easy Work—Cood Pay. Representa of any style cut to personal 
AG 上 N TS: e. —— PAPER uon Le up. ; S p e polt 
erchiefs, dress goods,fancy goods. 'aist-Linings cu n 
laces, curtains, l'inens, etc., on the PA : H ERNS muslin $2, regular price $4, 

CREDIT market. Bigcatalog and particulars for 5e in Write to-day for style book. 
stamps. FREEPORT MFG. C0., 351 & 353 Jay St, Brooklyn, N. Y. Dept, 65 Guarantee Pattern Co., 1269 Broadway, New York 


GILBERT NEAL 


the truth is, I’ve already come to 
the conclusion that we must take 
some decided step. You feel that 
I can help you in your work, and 


I can see that you are simply go- | 


ing to pieces here. Yes, I'll go— 
Ill go, Lawrence.” 

“Then Wednesday morning I'll 
slip away," he cried, his eyes 
sparkling, his face glowing. “I 
shall count on you. You have 
never broken faith with me." 

“No, Ill come," she said. “I 
promise ou that. [ll leave Dar- 
ley on the Wednesday afternoon 


| train without fail, and Ill trust 


all the rest to you." 
CHAPTER XXI 


ERO C RACTICAT as he was in 

all things, Tidwell waited 
until the afternoon preceeding 
the morning of his departure be- 
fore seeing Taggart about the 
loan. He had an instinctive aver- 
sion to going to the store where 
Gilbert might be called into the 
transaction as a witness, so he 
waited for a moment when he 
thought he would be apt to find 
his leading parishioner at home. 
So about four o'clock he strolled 
down to the great house. His 
ring was answered by Aunt Dil- 
sey, the old negro woman who 
was the only servant at the house, 
and on his asking for her master 
she smiled broadly: 

“Why, he done gone down ter 
Atlanta ter lay in more goods; 
he gwine ter be dar er week er 
so.” 

“To Atlanta!” Tidwell repeat- 
ed in astonishment, “why I didn’t 
know he intended going. Well, 
Ive got to run down to Atlanta 
on business myself," Tidwell 
finally said. *Could you tell me 
where he could be found down 
there?” 

“Yasser, I kin, 'cause I hear 
him tell Mister Gilbert datif any- 
thing come up to telegram or 
write to dat big wholesale store 
down dar, Moore an' Gibbs—dat 
de name." 

*Oh, well, I can find him when 
I go down then," Tidwell said, 
his mind quite at ease, for as 
he '^oked at the matter, it would 
be even less awkward to run in 
on the active merchant in At- 
lanta and secure the money than 
here at home where men were 
slower in the transaction of af- 
fairs and more inclined to re- 
ceive and offer suggestions. He 
walked avy, now bent only on 
making the preparations for his 
departure such as packing into 
his trunk those small things 
which he would need most in his 
new life. 

Reaching the  bustling city 
about noon the next day, Tid- 
well went to a hotel, in the cen- 
ter of the business portion of the 
place, and as he registered his 
name, he said to the clerk: 

“I am expecting my wife in 
from Darley on the evening train, 
and I want two good rooms re- 
served—two of your best. We'll 
take the fast train for the West 
to-morrow." 

“Two adjoining rooms, all 
right. Mr. ,' the clerk, con- 
sulted the name, twirling the reg- 
ister round on its pivot, and 
bending over it, "you want two 
opening into each other, of 
course.” 

Tidwell’s heart bounded and 
sank as sudenly, for it flashed 
upon him that he must be very 
'areful not to excite the slightest 
suspicion, and particularizing in 
such a matter might be fatal. 

“Yes, of course,” he heard him- 
self saying, “of course.” 

“382 and 4,” the clerk reached 
for some keys with clanking brass 
tags and struck a call-bell with 
his palm. “Front! Show the 
gentleman up.” 

Tidwell was piloted to a door 
bearing the first of the numbers 
on the keys. ‘The porter un- 
locked the door, went in and 
threw up the windows which let 
in the roar of the street below, 
filled a pitcher with ice water and 
asked: 

*Anything else, sir?" 

“Wait, let me see.” Tidwell 

(Continued on Page 42) 
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HE TRIANGLE OF LOVE 
has not been drawn in just 
this way before. Mr. Harben has 
recognized the part that love be- 
tween the married man and the 
unmarried woman--or vice versa-- 
is playing as a theme in fiction, and 
without undue sensation has set 
about finding the truth of it. The 
story, laid in a Georgia village, 
opens to show Gilbert Neal, an up- 
right, hard-working young farmer, 
using his last savings to spare an 
idle brother from a term in jail. He 
is persuaded to do this by acci- 
dentally discovering that the dis- 
grace will probably prevent marriage 
between a prosperous young villager 
and his own pretty sister Lucille. 
From this beginning the story grows 
in intensity of interest to the end. 
Boldly realistic in method, and in 
spirit fine and true. 
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The editor, Mrs. Kate Upson Clark, is assisted "by the best 
authors of household subjects, each of whom is an expert 
in hisown special line. There are many helpful depart- 
ments, devoted to “Cookery,” “New Devices," Economical 
Administration of the Home." “Weekly Menus,” etc. 

A trial subscription to FOOD AND DRINK will be sent 6 
months for 15 cents to any woman. 


S. E. CASSINO, Salem, 


Fiction, scientific and historical matter, narratives and 
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no charge. 
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A-Corn Salve. No danger from razor cuts. 
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About Books 


Undoubtedly the novel of the month 
is Colonel Greatheart, by H. C. Bailey. 
It is a story of romance, of love and ad- 
venture, written in the best modern 
style. In time it dates back to Crom- 
well and Charles I, to Roundhead and 
Cavalier, but in method and quality of 
thought, it belongs to the day of Steven- 
hundred 


clean and clever pages are a delight, 


son and Hewlett. Its four 


a wonder of craftsmanship, a token of 
It re- 
calls great and beloved titles in historic 
Henry Es- 
mond, David Balfour and Richard Yea 


and Nay, and beside them seems an 


the accomplishment of our age. 


fiction, Lorna Doone and 


achievement not unworthy of its place. 

Colonel Greatheart is a story of pow- 
It is 
noble, witty and gaily righteous, full 


er and equally one of whimsy. 


of song, bravado, and glowing life. It 
is always entertaining, but not merely 
so. It is a story of many happenings, 
where character has yet the last word 
and no man is downed by circumstance. 
Brave deeds are doing, but they do not 
interrupt the repartee. in short Colonel 
Greatheart is a marvelously intelligent 
piece of work, a  double-kerneled  al- 
mond where plot and characterization 
meet on equal terms, a good story in 
large and in detail, a book written with 
a smoothness and freedom in phrasing 
that argues acquaintance with  liter- 
ature all along the way from Shakes- 
peare to Meredith, yet having in it 
nothing of conscious imitation. 

There is much in Colonel Greatheart 
of the strategy of love, of the danger 


and bright deeds of war, of the clash 


between men scheming for opposed ob- 
jects. There is variety, movement, 
action, color. Alike in splendid battle 
pictures, in the subtle fencing of cour- 
tiers, in the flashing duel of the sexes, 
a remarkable creative imagination is 
at work, speaking fluently in deed and 
charmingly in dialogue. 

At the touch of this imagination a 
host of characters spring into being. 
The dry bones of history take on life. 
Each person introduced—and many of 
the famous men and women of the time 
are introduced—is etched in with an un- 
forgetable sharpness and precision. 
This amazing gift of portraiture is not 
less evident in the brief glimpse of 
Charles I, that melancholy poseur, than 
in the more extended and tremendously 
dramatic characterization of Cromwell. 

Of the principals—the gay, chivalrous 
gentleman of the story, and the won- 
derfully vital coquette who plays with 
him once too often—it is difficult 
to speak with an immoderate enthusi- 
asm. Up to a certain point, Thackeray’s 
Beatrix Esmond is no better done than 
Lucinda Weston. The zest with which 
She handles the three men who are in 
love with her, the shrewdness and cour- 
age with which she tricks and re-tricks 
her victims, are set forth in a masterly 
way. And Colonel Stow, himself, the 
man of valor, vanity and dreams, is 
one of the most engaging personalities 
to be found in fiction or out of it. His 
wit, which does not make him the less 
tender, never deserts him at the worst 
crisis of his fate. He is the informing 
figure of an extraordinarily fine story— 
& most lovable gentleman of fortune 


who loves well, fights bravely, keeps 
faith, wins honor. 


— 


COLONEL GREATHEART, by H. C. Bailey, illus- 
AM in photogravure by Lester Ralph, 12 mo, 
mıne ea The Bobbs-Merrill Company, Indian- 
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THE LITTLE BROWN JUG AT KILDARE 


“The Little Brown Jug at Kildare’ aims to amuse, and it 


does. — Outlook. 


By BRIAN HOOKER 


The Right Man 


This is the tale of one girl and two men, and of the strife of the 
two for the one. It is a battle royal of true steel against unyielding 
iron, with victory ever hovering in the balance. High-keyed, bril- 
liant and unconventional, "The Right Man" is the best of company. 


Mr. Kimball’s art has made the book a thing of joy and beauty. 


With Nine Pictures in Color by ALONZO KIMBALL 
Uniform with “The Best Man," 12mo, Cloth. $1.50 


By HAROLD MacGRATH 


Author of “The Man on the Box” and **Half a Rogue.” 


The Lure of the Mask 


*MacGrath has written nothing more entertaining." — 


Chicago Post. 


“The Lure of the Mask’ will hold its admirers’ inter- 
est enchanted from cover to cover. — The Boston Herald. 


“A dashingly effective story. — Chicago Record-Herald. àN 
Pictures by HARRISON FISHER and KARL ANDERSON I 一 S EE ; in. i > 


$1.50, Postpaid 


By the MISSES CHAMBERLAIN 


Authors of “Mrs. Essington,” etc. 


The Coast of Chance 


“There are two attractive and inexplicable heroes, and a heroine 
whom we completely love. You are certain to be charmed, thrilled, 
carried miles out of your humdrum self, and captivated for all time 
by delightful, honest, warm-blooded Flora.”—New York Times. 


Beautifully illustrated by CLARENCE F. UNDERWOOD 
12mo, Cloth. $1.50 


By MRS. WILSON WOODROW 


Author of “The New Missioner.” 


The Silver Butterfly 


The Silver Butterfly is the name of a Mexican mine, rich beyond 
dreams, rivaling El Dorado. 

The Silver Butterfly is also the sobriquet of a beautiful girl of New 
York society, so called because she wears the shimmering wings in 
her hair and on the tips of her Cinderella slippers. 

The Silver Butterfly, finally, is a fit symbol of the darting swift- 
ness, the eager love plot, the elusive mystery, the flashing wit and 
the brilliant style of this altogether fascinating story. 


Illustrated by HOWARD CHANDLER CHRISTY 
12mo, Cloth. $1.50 


12mo. Illustrated by FLAGG. 


“Once put to your lips this tempting piece of crockery, and 
you will drain it at a draught.” —Pittsburg Gazette- Times. 


“The Little Brown Jug at Kildare’ is the best of Nichol- 


son’s fiction." — Chicago Journal. 


$1.50 Postpaid 


By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD 


The Courage of Captain Plum 


Once upon a time there was a man named Strang, who called him- 
self King and began a Mormon monarchy on Beaver Island in 
northern Wisconsin. And there came to the island a young Ameri- 
can named Plum, who began the dangerous experiment of interfer- 
ing with the King’s love affairs. 


The book is touch and go from the first word—and love, love in- 
stantaneous, lilac-scented, mysterious and ardent. 


Illustrated by FRANK E. SCHOONOVER. 12mo, Cloth. $1.50 
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DRAWN BY HARRISON FISHER 


By HENRY WALLACE PHILLIPS 


Author of "Red Saunders," etc. 


The Mascot ot Sweet Briar Gulch 


A simple, direct, elemental story that gets you in its grip, that 
touches your heart with its pathos and its joy. It 1s so rich in humor 
and true to the best in human nature that it makes you sure the 
world's a happy place to live in. 


Illustrated by F. GRAHAM COOTES 
12mo, Cloth. $1.50 


By H. C. BAILEY 


Colonel Greatheart 


Built on a large scale, abounding in vitality, instinct with passion 
and power. “Colonel Greatheart’’ is a romance in the best modern 
style. In time it dates back to Charles I. and Cromwell, to Cavalier 
and Roundhead, but in method and quality it belongs with Steven- 
son and Hewlett, beside whose works it takes a worthy place. Its 
crisp and clever pages are a delight, a wonder of craftsmanship, a 
token of the accomplishment of our age. 


Illustrated by LESTER RALPH 
12mo, Cloth. $1.50 
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N “Unlike most detective stories it is humorous. The Sherlock Holmes of this tale is a 


lady--a maiden lady of ripe years, whom to know is to dote upon. 
most real character that we have encountered in any story for years. — g 


AN 


Putnam’s Magazine. 


Illustrated by RALPH. 


12mo. 


By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART 


**Is More Exciting—More Thrilling—More ‘Holding’ 
Than Any Detective Story You Ever Dreamed of” 


She is the 


$1.50, Postpaid 


At all bookstores or sent postpaid on receipt of the price by 
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(Continued from Page 40) "That's all it need cost you 
The primary cause of consump- himself of something further, as King Bee $4.00 Shoes have 
tion and bowel diseases, in most the negro stood in the doorway. : ae oí 
$ r You see,” he said, “my wife is to a wearing record o 
cases, is a cold, and the great aim be in on the evening train and, 6 to 16 months. 


as she will have had a tiresome 
journey she will be worn out. I 
really don’t think she’d care to 
go down to the public dining- 
room. Might we have our supper 
served here?” 

“Oh, yes, sir,’ answered the 
servant. “Pll bring up the bill- 
of-fare and you can order what 
you wish. Ill attend to it for 
you, sir." 

Left alone, Tidwell threw off 
his coat and waistcoat, filled the 
basin on his wash-stand and laved 
his dusty face and hands in the 
cooling water. There was a sense 
of vast and delectable luxury in 
it all, contrasted to the humdrum 
existence he had left. 

He stood at a window drying 
his face and hands on a towel 
and looked down on the busy 
street. How sordid and motley 
appeared the  perspiring and 


always has been to prevent same. 
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keep the body at an even tem- 
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and in all future treatment of such diseases it will be an important factor. 

An eminent professor of a medical college said in one of his lectures, ‘‘The Rubens Shirt came 
as a blessing to the world, and will be more appreciated the better it is known." 

Allthose who value their health should not delay in getting theseshirts. They are within reach 
of every one. The price is almost as low as for the old style garments. It is now made in every size, 
to fit à new-born baby up to any adult woman, and in all the different materials—cotton, merino, wool 
and silk. If you ean not get them at your dealers, write to us for free booklet—we will fill your order. 


Manufactured RUBENS G MARBLE, 273 Madison Street, Chicago 
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rooms in his pocket he descended, 
taking the stairway which led to 
the ladies entrance from a side 
street, because he wanted to 
familiarize himself with the most 
private ingress to the big build- | 
ing, and because he shrank from 
the possible meeting with some | 
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|. —how we send all Kalamazoos freight prepaid—blacked, polished and ready for 
immediate use. No red tape about our plan—no trouble to set up the stove and 
get it in operation. 
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jolly fat man," the porter said. UL hair 
"He's back in the office in the if means 


Days’ a con} decide that. you 7) rear. I was gathering an order a beautiful 
i T: can do just as well'' else- for him this morning. ie an expression 
Approval Š where. Let "b pens Down a long aisle Tidwell which brings more — > ees 
Test am ee emi o VÊ add strode, his confidence in some un- pleasure to the heart 
Jor yourself. E : of the woman who 
accountable way oozing out of him. hears it than any 
EXEILe ê p / , > other personal com- 4 
W hy, rello! Daggart laughed aA Can be / 
as Tidwell entered with extended paid her. 
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cerning your hair if you will use 


Springtown folks wouldn’t trust ê i 9 
me alone down here and have M R b 

sent my preacher to see that I me. oDinnaire S 
come in early at night. What do e 

you think of that, Sims? Mr. Walnut Hair Dye 


Sims, allow me to introduce you 


to the Rev. Mr. Tidwell. He's i It not only restores the fic to its natum color, 
É z )ut acts as a genuine scalp cleanser and hair tonic 
my pastor, and a corking good which will keep your hair glossy, soft, and will 
one, I’m here to tell you, and just induce an abun ant growth, RESA di e 
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We Trust You for Furniture 
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Remember, there’ll be no delay. We have $5,000 
deposited in bank as a guarantee to you. We?re 25 
years old, and the largest furniture concern in 
America. 


Write to-day for our free Catalog. 


said slowly. “Surely you aint 
about to excommunicate any- 
body—if you are, you know I'm 
a poor hand to consult, as you 
remember I told you all I was, 
when Atkins stole—when Atkins 
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The skin is an important body organ. It discharges, through its 28 miles of 
tiny pores, two pounds of effete or waste matter every 24 hours. Now, unless these 
pores are properly performing their work, this waste matter stays in the skin and 
makes it sallow, muddy and yellowish. 

Therefore, a healthy skin is necessary to a perfect complexion. Exposure to the 
weather, to heat and cold, to dirt and dust indoors and out, to the tainted air of 
the ball room or the steam of the kitchen, make a skin tonic an absolute necessity to 
the woman who values her complexion. 


is a nourishing skin food with stimulating tonic properties. Apply a 
little with the finger tips night and morning and it will help the little 
pores to perform the work nature intends them to do. 

Rubbing and kneading make the skin flabby and cause large, 
unsightly pores. Many skin troubles are caused by rubbing stuff into 
the skin. Having no remedial virtue, this simply dries up and clogs 
the tiny pores, making the complexion worse than it was before. 

Milkweed Cream is absorbed by the skin like the dry ground ab- 
sorbs water. It quickly restores a faded, sallow complexion and re- 
moves all skin blemishes.. It should be used regularly every night and 
morning in order to keep the skin healthy and to prevent the pores 


from becoming clogged up. 


Milkweed Cream is put up in the most dainty fashion—white jars 
that will be an ornament for the most exclusive dressing-table. 


Just write a note giving your name and address and enclosing a 
two-cent stamp for postage, and we will send a sample free of 
charge, to prove how beneficial and beautifying Milkweed Cream really is! 


F. F. INGRAM & CO., 34 Tenth St., Detroit, Mich. 


Ingram’s Milkweed Cream is sold by all druggists, 5oc and $1.00 
a jar, or sent postpaid on receipt of price. 
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ZODENTA 


is for particular people, for 
those who care about the lit- 
tle things which add to the 
appearance of the well 
groomed man or woman. 

It is a dentifrice in paste 
form, different from the ordi- 
nary pastes because the in- 
gredients are blended to- 
gether by intense heat, so 
that Zodenta is always the 
same. 


It dissolves all injurious 
deposits which discolor and 
in time ruin the delicate en- 
amel, causing decayed teeth. 
It prevents the formation of 
tartar and destroys all poi- 
sons and germs which cause 
softened and diseased gums. 


If your druggist does not 
keep Zodenta, send us 25 
cents for a large (2$02z.) tube 
postpaid. Your money re- 
turned if you don't like it. 

Write for 


Tooth Brush Holder 
mailed free 


F. F. INGRAM & CO. 


34 Tenth Street Detroit, Mich. 
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